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ORIGINAL TALES, 


THE COQUETTE'S FIRST LOVE. 
ARE you engaged to be married to Charles Danforth, Kate ?” said 
Ann Dunean 
* Pray why do you ask that question!” retorted Kate Landon, 
rather peevishly 
“T asked merely for information,” replied Ann 
“ Well, what put such 


an idea into vour head! IT cannot guess 


who told you. I am very sure I never lisped such a thing.” 


* Such is the current report, Kate. You have not told me whether 


it is true ; but | mistrust it is 

- Ves, I'll own it, Ann; tl ough I'm ashamed to.” 

* When are you going to be married! or don't you mtend to be 
married ! 

“T told him I would be married next winter, but | won't. I am 
tured of him already.” 

* Kate Landon,” said Ann, * will you promise to answer me on¢ 
question, if you can '” 

* Yes, half a dozen, if they are not too silly 

* How many times have you been « nygaged, then * 
**Pon my word, I don’t know. Twenty times, I guess.” 

* As many as that, to mv knowledge,” said Ann 

* Yes,” said Kate, “there was Will Harle. He was such a wit 
that I told him I wouid have him for the sake of laughing ; but I soon 
got tured of his folly, and told him so. And Captain Stanton, with 


such beautiful, curling mustaches! I never liked him. I only en 
gaged myself to him for the sake of teazing Fan Lawrence and Bur 
well. I don't know why I flirted with him, except it was because no 
one else offered himself yust then. And there was Mr. Higgins, with 
a most beautiful hand and foot ' But | found he wore tight boots, 
and I would not have him. Who would! And young Simper, who 
looked so sentimental, and always talked of love and moonlight! | 
concluded he must be the man in the moon, and T should not lke to 
live in moonshine always. And there was Wilmerton, who looked 
so silly, and never said anything worth mentioning im his life But 
I never engaged myself to him. I flirted with hum tll he made me 


an offer, and then refused him. And Jenkins! Good reason whiy 


I refused him. ‘The only question in my mind is why I ever en- 
gaged to marry him. And Simpson—his father was rich, but I found 
that he was stingy. There is a host of others, but lam ured. They 
call me a coquette, but IT don’t care I wont have anvbody I don't 
like ; and if I find it out after I am engaged to them, I'll break off 


the mate! 





*T would not have any one I did not lke either, Kate ; but whv 


did you not mention Henry Eaton im your catalogue! | thought he 


stood at the head '” 
* Because I did not want to, Ann. T don’t like to speak of him 
with those fellows.” 

“ But you were engaged to him, were you not!” 


“Ves; 


and renewed the promise once a week regularly, until he went away 


we promised to have each other when we were children, 


“Why did you then break the engagement’ I should have 


thought it was so strong, no power on earth could have done it 


*] thought so once ; but I have grown wiser. I have found by 
sad experience that vows are things of air.” 
* But you really loved Henry, once '” 

* Ves, and always have, and do yet.” 

“ Why, what made vou refuse him, then?” 
“ T did not refuse him, Ann. The fact is, that Henry Eaton was 
poor, and he felt it. Edward Leslie's father was very wealthy ; he 
had just returned from college, and frequently came to see me, 
though for nothing more than friendship, and because we were 
children together, as you yourself know. Henry was a little jealous ; 
he hinted lus suspicions tome. I was angry that he should suspect 
that I could love any one more than he, and especially that I loved 
him less because he was poor. I told him, im a pet, that if he 
thought me so fickle, he could be released from all childish engage- 
I received 


ments. This only contirmed his suspicions ; he lett me 


a letter of farewell from him. Where he went, 1 never knew. He 
has probably forgotten me, and given his heart to one more worthy 
of him; but I have not forgotten him, and never can. They eall 


me a heartless coquette ; perhaps Henry does. I was not a eoquette 





then, though I have been since. My heart is given to Henry, but I 
have lost his.”’ 

“ But, Kate, if you have loved no one but Henry Eaton, why 
have you so often promised to marry others’ Was it for the sake 
of breaking your promise '” 

“No, not exactly that; I hardly know why I have done so. I 
I did not 
know but I might forget Heury, and love some other one—but I 


saunot ; sometimes I did it for fun, and sometimes I was altogether 


have given you the reason for some of my engagements 


had not made a new engagement, only renewed an old one 


reckless But l will never prose to marry again Pil tell Charies 
Danforth I cannot love him, and hve a nun for Henry's sake 
** See that you keep that resolution,” said Ann, laughing at Nate's 


sober conclusion.” 


“Oh! I'min earnest. Tam tired of hearing of broken hearts and 
dving lovers. There is no sense init. IT am tired of bemg called 


cruel and hardhearted. I'll give no more occasions for silly words 


I am really determined to take the ve 


and sickening sonnets 

Pe rhaps you are serious, but Til bet a diamond ring that vou 
will be engaged again before the end of the winter.” 

* T don't think I shall have much need of diamond rings in 
convent,” said Kate; © but il accept vour bet, for | know s 
win it, and it shall remaim a lasting witness that | have ke 
least, one promise ad 

Thos the bet was agreed upon Kate Landon had determined t 
become a nun, and immediately wrote for admission to a ex ve 
m the following spring I don't know but she would have take 
the veil the next dav after her conversation with Ana Duncan: bu 
Ann was to Se married in a few weeks to Edward Leshe, and Wate 


had promised to be her bridesmand Thus. like the 


romise betwee 
Kate and Henry Eaton, had been made m childhood, and ratutic 
every week since If Kate was married first, 


bridesman ; and if Ann was married first, Kate was to be hers 






1 hough Kate had made twenty promimes to her beaux, and broker 


them all; and though she had declared that vows are things of 
air, yet these two promises she | ul ever « sidered sacred it 
thongh her promise to Henry was now void, vet there were me 
ments ike that im which she bad conversed with An Db 

when she felt that perhaps it was binding, and she would live 
seclusion rather than trifle with or break that engagement 1 
promise she had made to Ann, theo iof miner mipertance, was 
LsO & POMS of childhood, and now remained if force 


Kate deterred enter ny the convent nordertot 





Ann's wedding was a jovous occasion t save hat ] 
It had been long wished for and expected ‘I parties were we 
and your nel mdsome, and pov im eu others ‘ | 
wedadi was large and tasluwonatle | irtmments w 
splendidly adorned and lighted uy The re ents we 
sumptuous The bnde was elegantly arrayed She looked ne 
as beautiful as Kate The bridegroom looked better 1 
though Kate thought not so well as Henry Eat But all thie | 
piness, elegance, beauty and bliss had no charms for Kate S 
dressed herself mehly, and with taste, and looked beautiful { ts 
could not look otherwise She looked happy and pleased, for s 
would not look otherwise at Ann’s wedding ; vet she felt that 
a festival might have been, but never would be for he That 
those happy smules and joyous wishes and bridal kisses n t have 
been lavished upon her who would soon be so lonely When she 
looked at Edward, the happy bridegroom, she thought of He 
their sad parting, a longed for the silent call of the convent—the 





holy cloister of the devoted nun 
Gay musick echoed through the festive halls 


but as Kate accepted the hand of the 


first groomsman to jom in the quadri le, she felt that mt was for the 


Her partner Was @ your gv gentieman trom Trchia He ha 


roined mn the ** light-toed dance,” 


last time 
just arnved Kate had been imtroduced to lum as Lieutenant 


Atwood, an old friend of Edward Leslie's, who had returned in order 


to visit his trends, and be present at Edward's wedding Ile was 
tall, erect, and of a fine figure; with large, regular features, and 
dark, expressive eves He was noble . digmitied and commanding in 
his bearing; graceful in the dance—all that a girl could lowe be 


fore they had finished the first set, Kate was deeply mterested im his 


conversation, and thought he bore a strong resemblance to Henry 


Eaton She was tired and did not join in the second quadrill but 


1 
Mr. Atwood sat by her on the window-seat, and was even more in 
Ann Dunean 


them and thought of the diamond ring Mr 


teresting than im the dance now Mrs. Leshe) looked at 
Atwood attended Kate 
to the supper-table She did not flirt; she was evidently pleased with 
him. He handed her mto the carriage, and Kate asked him to call 


I hasten to the se quel The 


upon her. He called the next morning 
winter was not more than half finshed, when Ann receiwed a dia- 
mond ring and a note from Kate, stati ig that she was once more en- 
gaged to be married, and before the end of winter there was a more 
splendid and elegant wedding A larger and more fashionable party 
than that we have before described. A more beautiful bride and a 
handsomer bridegroom than Ann Duncan and Edward Leshe Kat 
Landon was marned to Henry Eaton 
Solution—Lieutenant Atwood was Henry Eaton. The plot and 
the fictitious name had been contrived by Ann Duncan and Edward 
Leshe. The climate and hardships of India had so changed Henry ; 
his dress and manners were so altered, that Kate did not recognise 
him. After the wedding Kate received a diamond ring fiom Ann. She 


FANNY 


ORIGINAL COMMUNICATIONS, 


A CHAPTER FROM AN USPUBLISHED WORK, 


BY CHARLES ¢ Neras NE ris I 
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ame A Who does t \ he ex 
ved ow ' come to nate olyects' | 
‘ oss, | was ‘ e still 
in hee , d braved 3 1 tempestuous nwht She had nid 
ait ‘ starry banner float from her maset-head, the waters 
of eve sea 1 was the uration of every eve Her ture 
was ce to hom tw the bust of a female, representing the 
Cienws of Liberty, with a dov fluttering over her head, the symbol 
of peace and imnocence a how often did he watch that wel 
earved figure plunging inte the briny waves, and arising again and 
agrain smulin tw 1 ‘ at danger, ar du sperdrays his bosom 
with courage ar d with hope’ How gladly thrilled hues | Ise, and 
hrobbed hus heart, when, at 1 long vovage, returning home from 


a far-off country, he beheld the dim skirts of his native land tracing 


their lynes along the horizon, he thought him of his own lost—wife 


and daughter ' 

“J can well conerive how you could become attached to vo rv 
beautiful ship, captain,” said |; “the heart is moved by a species 
of gratitude toward even the unconsc:*us vessel that has borne us 
in safety from one distant shore to another, over an almost boundless 


waste of waters, breasting the howling tempest, and gallantly ca- 
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reering through every nameless danger. For myself, wherever I 


may be, it will ever afford me pleasure to know that the winds of 
heaven blow favourably upon the ship which bore me hither.” 


* Judge, then, how warm must have been my attachment to my 


own fair vessel, which, for the last seven years, had conducted me 
safely from every quarter of the compass to my wile and home 
But never agam can I be watted back,” he added, with a heartfelt 
sizh, “* in her or any other vessel to my wife '” 

There ts a Providence, who ¢ et Iman events, captan 
IT returned; “to his will we must all mit.” 











* A few months ago he continued, when my cargo was aboard 
and the day fixed for sailing, my waite my dear Wie—expressed a 
desire to ace ompany me on mv vovace TI pr wsal to me w 
delightful. I heartily concurred in her w tt everyt rimt 
ness, and set sail, on one of the fairest mort s that ever dawne 
on the waters. Hlow charmed | felt to have with me wife ! 
infant daughter’ What cared [ for wind or wave ked no 
forward, with any anxiety, for the end of my passage On land on 
sea, with her by my side, my life was hapm she Was 
beautiful and virtuous, annable and y ter—the 
nage of herseil— tiv Laura!” 

Hlis eyes streamed with tears; nd heart, s tly as it 
could contend with adversity, bled prot sive he mentioned 
Laura 

* She les im the the sea, like a sunken cherub!’ he 
continued , ** she sleeps in the chambers of the mermaids the coral 


is the pillow on which rests the head of my wite, and Laura smiles 


r sue Pass them by,” he ened, with a gush of an 


in death by he 


guish which no n can deseribe, them by, ye sharks and 





tish of prey Protect them, ye lovely dolphins! nvmphs of the 
ocean, embalm them ! The tondest and most ende Ting, pleasure 

we can possibly enjoy are thitthe valued while we have them im our 
possession; itis only when they have left us that we think of ther 
value, and discover, when too late, that we have lost blessings never 
to be enjoyed again; so, when a wife, the dearest of frends, and 


j 


thea kindly q jalities comes vivid 


with her, a dauahter, have ce par from us, the recollection of all 


y to mind—and nothing on eart 


can possibly make amends tor losses so invaluable—tor friendship, 


to me, unequalles 


1} 


walker ! 


about, lor a 


Tle arose, writhing under his feelings, and 


moment, like one distracted. He then resumed bis seat and his 
story 
He had hoisted 


most inpatient marmer could desire 


his white sails to winds fair and fresh as the 


as 
His pennons streamed triumph 


antly on the welkin ius canvass, like the broad wings of the 


swan, were spread out—lus Columbina cleaved the foamy waves, 


which sl split and threw apart, as though she sported with their 


strength—and they bade farewell to the bluish capes, with the san 
guine hope of returning to them as joyously as they now bore away 


under the freshenma breeze Land soon disappeared; and, ere 


nightfall, they were well away on the wide ocean. Brilliantly did 
the broad sun go down, scattering all his rays upon the exulting 
waters, and painting the western firmament with infinite hues—yvyel 
blue 


liant edge of the declining heaven with figures strange and curious 


low, red, purple, while the fantastick clouds fringed the bril 
to the sight 

** After a short passage—no matter how long it might have been,” 
it would have been short with 
My wit 


nite delight, upon a strange land, and longed to tread once mor 


he added, with emotion; “ my wife 


and Laura, we made the destined port gazed, with inti- 
on 
solid ground. But, unfortunately, we were condemned to undergo 
a tedious quarantine The physician of the lazaretto ordered the 
yellow flag to be hoisted, allowing me the } 
water, and to extend my route into the mountains, to the distance 


rivilege to vo ashore for 


of ten miles—the object of which was to aflord me an opportunity 


of killing game, and procuring fresh provisions.” 


“One beautiful evening, I took advantage of my privilege, and 


went ashore, with the view of returning belore 





Tals 


with a supply 

of provisions. ‘The game in the mountams was numerous and tin 

and I loitered in pursuit of it unul very near dark, with unusual suc 

cess, and in high spirits. I hastened to take the boat, when—oh 
sven! I heheld } nye ! ‘ 

heaven! I beheld my s up enveloped im flames Judge of my de 


the 


spair: my wife! my daughter! the boat ashore hands, who 
were not with me, plunged into the sea to save themselves, reckless 
of the victims whom they left behind them! 


“With tl 


vessel; but, alas, to what purpose 


ve rapidity of lightning, we dashed toward the burnine 
’ 


I leaped aboard— Filippe fol- 





lowed. [ rushed, amid the flames, into the cabin. I shrieked aloud 
again, and again, and agaim—my wite, my wife' my Lat my 
Laura! but there was no answer | heard naught, save the 


crackling of the fire, and the sounding ot the breakers agaimst the 


shore. | sprang back on the deck—I screamed out for Fy 








mm 
rephed from the waves—the faithful bemy, imagining t he had 
heard the shrieking of my wife in the waves, hurled himself into 


the water, with the hope of rescuing her, but in vain; she had sunk 
with Laura, de« Ps 
been fathomed! Filippo then seized the boat, secured himself 


it, and conjured me to save myself im time 


deep, down into the abyss, which has never yet 
in 
Perceiving no vestige 
of my wife and daughter, and the night was gathermg darkly and 
awfully around the illuminated wreck, I deemed it my duty to save 
my life. And scarcely had we attamed the shore before every spark 
had disappeared ; and that quarter of the sea, which had so lately 
gleamed with the lurid light, was, like the rest of the water and the 


swrounding lulls, covered with darkness.” 


From the London New Monthly Magazine 


STANZAS ON THE DEATH OF MRS. HEMANS. 





« The rose, the glorious rose is gone.” 

R lowers toc wr the " te, Wound to ay too exquisite, 

! t ‘ the 1 . S tine sare wrung 

R ‘ eerthe ca é Wit pise 1 ‘ 

n ! \ ‘ 1 ‘ t t 

i ‘ . I t c 

\ ‘ Lit en 

I nt Ht It beats sick eats 

\ und W Beneath a es} 

BR the f uita e pure, It ne rimeets the eity its 

l ‘ ‘ v, The ‘ es 

Y ‘ t leat 1 ‘ i e faith 
At t i \ ' 

s ‘ ‘ is ber Thw ‘ ‘ the et wears 
S : ' M ‘ t 

W ‘ I ‘77 ‘ 

1 i ; ‘ t 

1 " Didst t ame 
I \ t ts t 

Phat ' ‘ WwW ew ph see 

i I 

M ‘ Oh, | 1 pa c 

! ! 

\ ‘ ut Ss ‘ : t 
WV Reeall thy native bowers 

s east 1a ck, Let K thee vas fort! 
1 l t ‘ t 
1 I ' s 
= ‘ ‘ \W > s breathe 

x ‘ t 4 ‘ i s 
I) " . Have ‘ t ‘ 

WV isw ‘ ‘ P Whi ‘ ! we ich 
Bore t Phu s 

4 f { " ids low m ‘ un ed the 
I K rea Wi vk WV thy maine 

4 . ‘ h W ‘ we vv ~ world 
4 t l s carne 

4 t i f venerous t hits With wha t n de 
A) ‘ ‘ ‘ ver l > ‘ t t 

\ ‘ t ! I cannot « k thou we 
WwW se cares are at lus feet Aine fan ur trier 

4 et th wis s “ The charm that dwe songs of thine, 
l ea wot t My inert spirit t 

I qi ‘ thre chopes And yet I teel as th \ een 
That k ln tue Not half en ! 

1 is The we i und wort 
That warnede ‘ With s t vith eare 

Andask tors ners Va flowers, WI sick u ive he sou 
\ ask the iva Phat had se u i to spare 

4 en pureha s Oh, weary One ' since thou art laid 
1 ft of son ke thine Within thy mother’s t is 

A fate wes hers wi 8 Tr eon ‘ 1 wo r-earth 
Phe prieste f the 1 e the « thy rest 

The »wd—thev only see the crown, Thy heart ts le ‘ earts 
1 ‘ hear the hymn Although lite’s pang is 

t that e check ult B ‘ Kt 1 ! eves, 
eve ts dim And Lean write no more 








SELECTIONS FROM NEW WORKS. 
TALES OF THE PEERAGE AND PEASANTRY. 
WHokver Lady 


Petrarch must be convinced that 


has read Dacre’s translation of the Sonnets ot 


her mind ts one of the verv highest 


order, and that she possesses an unrivalled tact in the expression 


of its elegant cones ptions Her new book, entitled * Tales of the 


Peerage and Peasantry,” is now before the publick from the press 


of the Harpers, and will well and worthily mamtam her previously 
! 


il] an meident 


ot 





* Peerage” strates 


} 


high re putation 


n that unhappy pe riod of British history, when the blood of some 


best of England and Scotland was shed on the seaf- 


tie 


noblest ane 


on the disastrous result of the wall empt to place the Stuart 





on the throne of his ancestors in 1715. On that event, Lord Niths- 
dale, one of the pretender’s generals, with other peers, was tried 1 


Westminster His 


lady presented a petition to the German king of England, George 


hall, found guilty, and sentenced to be beheaded 


first, with her own hands, and this scene is thus deseribed by 


Dacre 


the 
Lady 


Mrs 


antechamber through whi 


Morgan found no difficulty in procuring their admission to 
the hh the King must necessarily pass im 
his way trom his own apartments to the drawing-room. "The ladies 
placed themselves in the recess of the middle window of the three 


apart it concealed 


King 


which occupit d one side of the ment; and somevy 


by the curta 





they there awaited the com ng of the 


tr 
the watching the opening of a door, the entrance of any particular 


What must then been 


is, 


Upon the most tlig occasions expectation makes the heart beat 


mdividual, excites a certain emotion ave 
the feclings of the countess, as, with her eves riveted upon the fold- 

fancied every 
And when they unfolded, and some 


ing doors through which his majesty was to enter, she 


moment she saw them move 


of the lords of the bedehamber passed forth each time turned an 


on Mrs Morg in, 


+ Siue 


to know tf this might be 








anxious, Inquiring glanee 
the king 

While she was thus in breathless expectation, the duke of Mont- 
rose approach { to cheer her by a tew words of kindly encourage- 
ment but she made him a sign not to clam her acquaintance lor 
the earl of Pembroke having, at the time he promised to interest 


himself in her favour, desired her not to address him in publick, she 
deemed that any exertion the duke might subsequently make for her, 
would come with the more etlect from one who did not appear in the 


light of a personal trend 









Every moment seemed to Lady Nithsdale an age Even the 
composed Lady Nairne changed colour: and Mrs. Morgan looked 
from one to the other, and trequer pressed Ladv Nuithsdale’s 
hand, and bade her be of good cheer and not lose courage. She as- 


sured her the king would not long tarry; that he was usually most 





punetual in his habits ; and im an agitated tone uttered all the con- 
soling nothings which are poured imto the ear of those whose highly 
wrought nerves are expected to give way at the moment it is most 


needtul they should be collected 

At length the door again opened: there was a general stllness 
Every « 
arranged 
gossip which had been buzzed 
lounging attitude relinquished, the droll aneedote s 
the laugh silenced 


A pale man, with a good, rather than a dignified aspect, entered 


who could command a view of the 





persons approaching, 





his countenance and compose d his demeanour; the court 


! tenly 


around, hushed, the 
ispended, and 


was sud 


the apartment. He wore a tie-wig His dress was plain, and all 


ot one sober colour, with stockings of the same hue 


Lady Nithsdale read in Mrs. Morgan's glance that it was the 
king, and she hastened from the recess of the window. She threw 
herself on her knees before him as he reached the middle of the 























room, telling him she was the untortunate countess of Nithsdale, 
who umplored merey tor her husband She spoke in French, as the 
king's knowledge of English was very impertect She held up the 
petition with both her hands, entreating hun to read it; but the king 
waved her « ind attempted to proceed 
The Lady Nairne also was not backward in press! 
nel the r mmpatiently thrust them both from him, and passed on 
toward the ¢ osite door; but the Lady Nithsdale clung to the 
skirt of his ¢ 
\s she pleaded, and pleaded vain, she grew desperate, almost 
vaddened.  Stullin vain! The king hstened not to her prayers 
She would not let » her hold, and was actually dragged im her 
mony ft n the middle of the antechamber to the door of the dri 
ro \ Oo ‘ e lords m attendance to ily wrested the 
K s dress trom r hands, wh another took her round the watst 
ind raised r trom the ground 
No sooner d she feel the touch of the stranger, than all her dig- 
tv and self-possession re ed. Q dis ang herself from 
s vrasp, she stood tor a moment WOK ro door hy which the 
march had retired Her bosom swelled with mndignation—the 
ood of all her noble estors tha ed in her face That she, the 
da er ot the duke of Powis, sho it s be treated! rejected ! 
cast off like the scum of the « i' when it was well known the 
King received the petitions of the meanest of s sulnects' that she 
should de dragged on the ve mind—that she chould be spurned 
from his feet ut she should be t bly serzed by rnde hands 





Al arot na set ned to swt 
for Mrs. Morgan's kindly help, she 
Her friend 


to her relic 


reves: a 


must have ta 





assisted her to a seat, and then a flood of tears 


ently 
came { 

Meanwiule, the petition which she had atte mpte d to thrust into the 
king's pocket, had fallen to the ground, and one 
ittoher. The Lady Natrne 


in delivering hers to one who protoised it should reach the king ; 


of the gentlemen in 


waiting brought had already succeeded 


and 
the Lady Nithsdale, when somewhat recovered trom the agitation of 


neneil 
lines in pencil 


wrote a few , addressed to 
lord of the jammer, 
Ine n, to Mrs) Morgan 


the countess for a while, and entered the drawing- 


this strange scene, hastily 


the earl of Dorset, who was the beds then in 


waiting, and imstrusted it, with the titio 


Her friend left 


warm-hearted, the 


room; but to one so Zealous, sO devoted, so 
wr int circle seemed for a moment a coufused and bewilderw g 
scent She had just parted from a tellow-creature whose soul was 


harrowed by the most agonizing emotions, her tac pale and haggard, 


her dress disordered ; she had just been witnessing grief—de spera- 


tion in its most touching torm ; and in one moment she found he rself 


among gay and thoughtless creatures, all mtent on their own objects 


of vanity and amusement ! The studied ature, the conscious simper, 


the pretty blush, the downeast lid, the bewitching smile, the graceful 
liant flash of the sparkling eye, 


housand 


turn of the swan-like throat, the br 


the affected flutter of the fan—the t varied attractions were 
sition to charm, to dazzle, ibdue She heard 
} 


around her the playful bauter, the witty repartee, the unple d compli- 


all put in requi orto s 


ment, the softened whisper, the pol tely turned attack, the sharp re- 


for the moment how such frivolities could 


tort; and she wondered 
possess so absorbing an interest 

She was threading her way through the gay and dazzling throng, 
when her progress was arrested by the circle around the king himself 
She was compelled to wall, with out vard composure, although sne 


was secretly all lmnpavience tu execute the commiussion tntrusted to her. 


and 


the gallant countess then resolved to effect her lord's deliverance by 


The commons and lords were then petitioned, but in vain ; 


her own efforts How she succeeded, Lady Dacre shall tell in her 
own language 

She wound 
only 


ve had gamed the long-wished for consent ; 


The countess of Nithsdale had quitted her husband 


the dreary purlieus which had | 


her solitary wav through become 
too familiar to her. S 
she had extracted a vow, a solemn vow, from her lord, and she fear- 
het 
moment, 


ed not that he would break it: but never did the difficulues of 
to 


innumerable, 





undertaking ay ling as at the present 


| her so ap 


the sentries so the guards so alert, the way so long, 


the walls so lofty, the moat so broad ! 

While his consent was to be gained, all else seemed easy ; but 
up in teartul array before her! 

But this was not the ume to waver. Where could she look for 
' but to her own unsbrinking soul’ Amy, she knew, con- 
j 


sidered her plan tical 


now tt 


e dangers rose 


support 


Hnpraclicanie le no one else had she Im parte du 


luring the short time which imtervened before she reached her 


ve had recovered her contident re t t 








home lance on the protection ot 
Providence, and onthe strength which that Providence would 
vouchsate to her; and with a firm countenance she mformed Amy 
that her lord’s consent was obtaimed, that every difficulty was 
smoothing itself betore her, and that they had but to go on and 
prosper 

Tiank heaven that my lord has consented,” answered Amy; 


lefet 


* but, dearest madam, ts ths in truth the only hope now 
Here is a packet which arrived even now from the dutchess of Mont- 
rust W 1 Knows but it mav conta 1yood news 

the countess tore it open; bat Amy saw 


With tremblit g hands 


there Was no hope adi 


“No 





with @ glance istered by its ct ents 





worse Hews, I trust, madara 
No worse than I ¢ Xpect it read yourself, good Amy I 


ott a “ nor 





have no Voice, bor evesiy she brushed tear, 
strength. All the strength [ possess must be reserved for to- 
morrow.” 

The dutchess's letter told her that the petition from the lords had 


** that 


1e thought most 


ived no more tavourabie answer trom the King than on 


} 


this, and all other occ he would do what 


asions, 


” 
‘oosistent with the dignity of lus crown and the satety of his people 


mally announced to the publick, bu 


dutchess added, that this tor- 


xt morning be 
had hasten- 


em ut ad- 


answer would 1 


sne 


ed to communicate it to her trend, tinking sve might de 
Visuble to adopt some la wT lhneadsures, al ugh She scatce lv knew 
what measure to reco"nmend 

In conse juence of this information Lady Nithsdale resolved, as 3 
lasi resource, m the event of her scheme proving unsucce asful, wo 


sull presenting one more private petition to. the king 
ro this er pomted Mr. M:Kenzie, an old frend of her 
lord’s, and, through her sister, Lady Seatord, a connexion of het 
ning, at her jodging. She 


prepare tor 


] he at 
u, she aj 


own, to awant her, on the fullowing eve 
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all felt secure of his friendly support in any emergency. She also ap- That pensive countenance, that noble brow, those lofty features, | it with some force, to make sure that it was well fastened: and as 
plied to the dutchess of Buccleugh ; who promised, if Lady Niths- | all spoke a soul within, which might well justify his wife’s devotion ; | she passed she told the servant he need not carry candles to his mas 
dale called upon her to do so, she would be in readiness to accom- and she felt that such a creature must not perish. She repented ter till his | sent them, as he desired to finish some pravers 
pany her to court not of her consent; but gladly, willingly, meurred the present msk She descended the stairs; she found herself mm the « ur. for 
She passed what remained of that evening, and the early part of When the change in her dress was effected, La: sdale co a moment all seemed to reel around her; she scarcely dare trust 
le, the following morning, in completing every arrangement in case of ducted her back to the staircase ; begging her, in the hearing of the ver senses that he was really fre« She trembled as she passed on 
he euher contingency Even had not these manifold cares occupied guards, to lose no time in sending her maid to dress her, and ex She thought each «y each » don t be that he A heen dis 
he her ume, she could scarcely have trusted herself with her hushand pressing the greatest lear lest, Wf she d cd not come immediately, she covered, Overtak und thatt vy we now lea hun back to 
ng Constant, incessant business was absolutely necessary to her If sho ld be too late to present the last petition that night ‘ try areal « 
she had sat down to think, to calculate the chances, u would have She presently afterward descended the stairs to meet Mrs. Mills, She feared to ex susimecion by ‘k tons y and curwusls 
mn, been impossible for her to preserve the self-command sv indispen- who, according to their previous arrangement, concealed her tace mut her, a ¢ whe eed every ' , 
Or sable to the success of her undertak ng with her handkerchiel, as il in tears Whe the door was sen footsteps suit She reac . 4 ‘ a at les - 
It was not tll toward the afternoon of this trving day, the she made her take off her own hood, and put on that w Mrs. she seed t i . several oe ciate ines alien os 
twenty-third, that she desired Amy to request Mrs. Mills would Morgan had left for her; and then bidding her assume a e cheer- called one. she ‘ { mteo it vet , a . 
st favour her with her company tor a few moments ful countenance, (in order that when ber lord appeared her dress It was a ‘ the w ce’ S SAN The wv 
rs The compassionate Mrs. Mills instantly obeved her summons, he might e more easily personate the ladv wh entered wee seemed ort fe murs BR ore 
er though alinost dreading to tind herself in the presence of one whose ing and atilieted,) she took her by the hand, and led her out « e was still much to be do st not vet relax 
we grief she feared to witness After thanking her for her constant earl’s chamber In passing through the next room, she said, w 
he kindness and hospita tv, she at once entered upon the suect; and all the concern mmagmalle Cher ir tw ! st os t * volumes thy ‘ ed 
ist tellmg her, that having had such experience of the goodness of her *My dear Mrs Catharine, go im all haste, and send me my Blanche . vt ‘ treadily be torgotte 
heart, she did not doubt but she would continue to prove herself the | waiting d. She ca t certainly reflect how late s | 
_ kind friend she had ever found her; and that she would not refuse’ present my petition to-night; a I lets this « vy. lan 
wll to accompany her that dav to the lower, in Order that, as she was indone, tor to-morrow will be too late hasten her as miusd Ss jus ORG \ Al. PORTRY . 
1e not personally known to the guards and those in attendance, her sible, for I shall be on thorns she comes.” 
Jord might the more easily pass for her She then detailed to her The guards, to whom e countess’s liberalitw the pre \ ss 
1e the whole plan for his escape, and urged that, as this was the very had endeared her, disturbed her not, but allowed her LINES 
i! evening preceding tue execution, there was no time for doubt and = pass with her company the more treelv aise, as is ‘ } ADDRESSED " FMmERRE DD ‘ aN RAND MASTER 
ie hesitation She told her all other hope was now atan end Re wher that the mpresoned lords were likely to « " ‘ \ ie KNIGH . abut Vara 7 
he pre ves had been despat hed for the Lords Wintou . Wiidads ngton, they were not so strictiv on the watch as they hac t at 
od and Nairne; but at the same t e orders had been given tor the All in the outer room, who were chiefly the ards ‘ s Was \ 
execution, the next morn ng, of Lord Derwe itwater, Lord Kenmure, daughiers seemed to ¢ HijMiss te er exces \ s \ . 
en and of her husband! She spoke with a firm voice ; and such was) tinel himself opened the ! Phere wa I Valla 
yr her excited state of hope and resolution, that the words which struck ppearance of the fair and flond Mrs. Mills w ’ ox And ed 
rs through Amy's heart, which made Mrs. Mills shrink and tremble, slightest suspicio I 
seemed as if they were to her ita matter of business Having seen her sat out, Lady Nithsdale returned t . rhe s ; 1 
he Mrs. Mills, all wwitated and contosed, promised to assist to the ng her lord shit ul prepared talse ir ota ta ‘ ‘ i] . ss Saws wh 
n best of her ability, and sdale instantly overwhelmed her to resemble Mrs. Mills, whose | vas melined M s \ 
od with thanks; and having wed Waiter Elliot to Mrs. Morgan, coloured his dark evebrows with t paint D 
nd to request she also would instantly visit her, she then occujed her- his face with red ‘ { vas not tos Thevw wait ea ‘ 
of self in ascertamimg from Amy Evans the exact situation of the house beard. She dressed him in some of her own petticoat L hey y war \ ‘ stream 
to where they were to meet, when she should have succeeded in plac- hood Mrs. Mills had worn As the evenmg had by this t clos \ \ ‘ ove f . t prone 
in ing her husband beyond the precincts of the Tower in, and she feared that the t of dles be ‘) wake thee t thi 
Mrs M roan delaved not to wait on the cour tess, who fo ind little hastened him trom t partment) She led i tey tlie ‘ 
_ difficulty in gaimng her consent to any plan which might serve one held his handke ef to hus eves d bemg dres . ' Or ee pes 
a whom she had quickly learned to love with all the warmth of ber dress, and his hair and complexion bemg made somewhat to resem And * pele ati . 
, enthusiastick heart. Indeed, both she and Mrs. Mills were so taken ble those of Mrs. Mills, he easily passed for the we , \ . : : yy . - 
oo. by surprise, the case was so pressing, the plan to be so ist ly whose affliction at having parte lor the last time trom a Have Bos : sia 
d, carried into execution, that there ‘tor indecision or re might very naturally be even more everwhelming t ‘ sleet In | ‘ ‘ 
wa flection. ‘They must either doom the earl of Nithsdale to certam tered a short t wets l kh t ‘ 
if death on the morrow, and his wife to utter despair, or they must Lady Nithsdale spoke to him in the most piteous tone of vous l © ove , 
ts lend themselves to the scheme so warily, so judiciously, so discreetly bitterly bewa r the me ence of her maid Ey =, 0 ‘ |’ yt i ik 
r. contrived her by her delay Yet, while she spoke, it almost went . 
il Lady Nithsdale begged Mrs. Morgan, who was of a peculiarly to accuse of ne ence the devoted Amy! Still a I . = 
e, slender make, to put under her own mdinghood that which she had earl, she cont ed ‘ \ ’ +n , 
re prepared for Mrs. Mulls, who was to leave hers in the prison for the * My dear Mrs. Betty, for the love of heaven run q ea apes . 7 
rd eari bring her with vou You know v lodeme, and of ¢ ! ae Se wre 
She then hurried the into the coach; and repeating her despatch m vour lite, do it at present 1 am almost distract N \ ‘ 
e- directior s, enforcing her counsels, she allowed no pause in the con- Uns disappomtn &y j “— ers. hav e dow 
ld versation, ing Winch they might have lersure to reflect an t The irds d a Ss vas permitted t eu | : { : 
In their irry and astonishment, they thought not of U e one tnend at a ! the 1 not kept 1 exact a e « \ deat llr . 
r, consequences but submitted to ev Lady Nithsdale in all 1 tyes, number who ki entered, satished that ail was right 
if who guided them with the overawing mastery which, at the mo accompanied by only one female, a one also whom t | t amaged he 
1e ment of trial, the stronger mind invariably exercises over those of a to have seen so lately enter the chamly within She went \ For | er thy s t m way 
r. more feeble and vielding te mperament with him, still conyurme him to make all possible hast Phot ed ‘ . Care 
The coach stopped at the ‘Tower Lady Nithsdale had permis As soon as shiv d cleared the door, she made hin walk be And pas oO Thy coon aw 
ud sion to introduce but one person ata time; and leaving Mrs. Mills lest the sentinel! should take notice of hus walk; and ; | a 
Vv in the carriage, she took Mrs. Morgan with her. tinued to press him to make despat At the bottom of the last | ail rghtest ton secon weet part 
or She had not seen her husband since the preceding night, and this outer step she met the faithtul Amy Evans, and inte r t \ ; { ‘ . 
was the eve ol execution It she failed, the morrow would see her committed him j - read _ . - 
a widow! But she drove such thoughts from her mind; she burried She had before er ed Mr Mills to be mn readu ‘ 
d Mrs Morgan aiong she almost pushed her into the apartment ‘Tower, to conduet 1 to a place Of saletv, wi it ‘ 
y Lord Nithsdale rushed to his wife, and pressed her to his bosom) might be the more easily etleeted, as stead of a clear 0 
, “On, Winifred!” he exclaimed, halt re proachiully; * Uus long, space without the watis, 1 pur were choked w i 
r- long, weary day, and I have not seen you '” tions, with « row allevs I'he ites w l ‘ to 
a She disengaged herself from him passed, t they 1 i themsecives mim the throng of t st ‘ =e the 3 
° * | must not look on vou,” she said, “ T must not listen to you ind busy part of the Londen po lation but Mr M ‘ ) ! ves int ‘ 
I, T must not think—we must now act; and not a word must be ut upon the atlaur as so very unlikely to succeed, and hus I iy the its ! he 
tered that Is not to the purpose ' Here is mv good, kind, dear Mrs threw him into s Const ition when he actual] I viit Ww st Cree 
S Morgan! She is, and has been from the first, a true and fauttul that he was bewildered and quite out of himself | A ' 
frend; and now, dear Mrs. Morgan, we must lose no time m Amy Evans pe : fusion, and w \ 
r speech or compliment.” mind wi dso pyustly entitled her to her lady's « I 
_ : Mrs Morgan took off the hood, and soon disencumbered herself stantly decided o ‘ mw line of comduct Shit ‘ | 
t of the dress which had been | on over her own is aeitation, lest she veht attract the attention of 
r Lord Nithsdale meanwhile stood by, passive, but miserable The teared that pe yt ‘ i t strust the i nrg : 
ui long morning d appeared to him interminable Ihe eariv Feb- ceive wave ‘ yon those to whom 
d ruarv twilight had seemed as if it never would arrive He s Ss ‘ ven te nends of \\ 
y louked upon this dav as his last on earth; and his fee gs, though she felt certain she m t ‘ i eaving him with t \ 
s not his reason, were almost « sed to murmur at his wite for not diately returned in s¢ of Mr Mills \ 
d being with him during the few remaining they might Meanwhile, the Lady Niths ud in safety 
pass together He had to remind himese u ’ y his apartment \s s sseal, a s i zed . 
¢ service, not to feclabandoned by her. It was v ve a muxe pitred t t lis {met w i 
fensation that he 1d watched the wa ay ri © Was inpatient She clos the J 1 th kept up a« ve it { I 
- for the shades of evening, whu i¢ trusted would bring to him the lerd had be« ‘ vi ent She answered her ow l ' 
beloved of s 50 » and ve shes the las sols Ss vo s arly t S ‘ M 
Shine, he telt io to part with the hk ot n it should down the room, as the t vors ! ‘4 
° hever again see that gionous ninarv i $s cOourst SpE r lenuyth s aT ee md Amy must have th ’ 
and shed its brillianev on a round hatetul to him as was the themselves of t s I} 
I creary prospect from lis prison windows, he yw thought with re Dur all this ne 8 t allowed herself o I ‘ 
e gret that he sho 1 neve ay sce Hs weste teas wild the to reflect x} ton lated ' g but success My i aig ts ‘ 
, square turrets of the White Tower At ents he te fe WAS) permitted herself ‘ arhur she had \l 
i eae haere 14 eetort ; | *- weiss. retin fe ed, that wher nind to glance toward ¢ fa ! ow Sull calm a \ hr ty ! 
. rid " lire _ come, it would be to tell m " ; er sche € Was che now calculated t she nueht with safety depart ‘ ~ 4 
t impracticable, to re ea him his vow, and to aiowl te evlected no pos P — opened the « , | . . - . 
ss Meet fis tate with dignitv and resignation ; iw half within it. so that those without might not | ' ( ' : ‘ 
* She came, and all was turino and confusion within bis bosom nity of commar ya view of the " our, she bade r ‘ \« was ws 
f He was pledged to obey her. Indeed, there was no time for argu- jal farewell for the night, saving, “That something more thas ie heey wih ent 6 eaathane te 
ment or remonustrance Sne woud have listen or ‘ Us ve on a e Evans negligent on this ‘ 
: Those who stand upon the thres 1 of the grave—those to casion, who had always been so punctual in the smallest tritl And then | mourn y 
whom ina few hours the mysteries of a future existence may all be she added, * there was no remedy; but that she si advo m per bor blest home | er may 
. unfolded, seem as tt were a link between the living and the dead son: that if the Tower was still open when she had i t wr lus tar away and day des 
and are ever regarded with a certain awe, as Mrs Morgan experi siness, she would return that myuht; but bade hun be assured she | vaze at the departing s 
enced when looki gon hie of whom she had heard so much an wo id be with him as eariv in the morning a8 she ould airh aclenut And weep that he os br Hiv stilt ’ 
. him for whom, though unknown, she had felt so keenly-—on the tance, and, as she flattered herself, should bring him farourble news.” On scenes | yearn to gaze upe 
stranger for whom she was now incurring, what might prove to Then, before she shut the door, she pulled through the string of Weep tll my tears like sunlit dew, 
herself, no inconsiderable peri | the latch, so that it could only be opened from within: she clored , Throw on my hopes a brighter hue L 
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ORIGINAL SKETCHES, 


(Tue following sketch was postponed some time ago, as too long 
for publication. At the time of its reception we were so crowded 
with matter of temporary interest, that we could not find room for it 
then; as there is nothing now of any particular import to occupy 
the publick mind, we give place to it, and shall be happy at all times 


to hear from the author. 


MY FIRST PARTY. 


*T was not shaped for sportive tricks, 
Nor made to court an amorous looking 





rlass 


Tere is no period in a person's life, more awkward or embar- 
rassing than at the tune when he divests himself of the trammels and 


continement of a schoolboy’s life, and takes lus station m the world— 


bis own lord and master 
little 


lawless life he | 


The MANTA honte a quired from having 
intercourse with the world, an awkwardness arising from the 
was ever led, render him at once an object of pity and 
world, though occurring 


ndicule My adventures im the fashionable 


many years ago, are so vividly unpressed on my memory, that the 
My educat on 


In common parlanee 


time of their occurrence appears as of yesterday 


habits and taste untitted me tor a hfe, veleped, 


a fashionable one By fashionable life, T mean that state of socrety 


whe h genitis, mtcllivence and rehnement are secondary considera 


tions in raising a young aspirant to an enviable seat of notomety amid 


its mamediate circle A good person—consuminate nnipudence—a 
knowledge of the last novel—a master im dancimg and waltzing—a 
wit—a punster are the necessary accomplishments to recommend 
a young man to the notice of the bean monde 

I ask a patient hearing, while | relate the history of my adven 


tures; for, as Sir Walter Scott says, “if T tell not my story in amv 


own way, how can I be warranted that T tell itm yours.’ 
I have said, that neither my edueation, habits nor taste, fitted me 
for fashionable Lite Nature had done still less for me for, while at 


echool, | enjoyed the reputation of beige ealled the ug/iest-looking 


lave. My mothe 


IT was frighttul to look upon, but she 


| 
| 


haus olten to me, that, when a babe, 


boy im the v 


then comforted herself with the 


‘an ugly child changed to a handsome man ;" stil, as 


old adage, that 


l grew tn years, the contrac ted features of my ugliness « xpanded eve iT) 





into hideousness, so that, when TP left my poate rnal root, | was cons 

dered the ewhth wonder of the world But the face ts not always 
the index of the mind—lI possessed many good qualities, and held 
an estimable reputation among my friends and associates Iw 

goodnature d, when | had nothing to trouble om accommodating, 
when | had my own way and venerous, When | was in the TOU 
My education, too, was very re spectable, although | could not boust 
of much intimacy with the dead languages, or converse with tlueney 
in any other than my native toneue I had studied, with commend 
able zeal, the French grammar, and committed to memory various 
sentences in the vocabulary I wrote a bold. round md, rather u 
re yular, but still le u ble was well versed im arithmetiek, as lar as 


“the rule of three” —and was said to read Mi/fon with becoming em 


phasis and correctness l had also attended a dane tne-sehool for one 
quarter ; and, though the master could not ¢ lange Dame Nature, 
who had formed my body to designate a curred dine, still | was an 
adept in the performance of the © pigeon-wing™ and * double-shuttlh 


It will be admitted, that, with all the rcomplishments, | had 


arrived at a proper period to cast myselt 


on the troubled waters of 


active life, and to-enter the mereantile arena, for which | was des 
tined My good mother furnished my wardrobe with parental eare 
and frugality, my father gave me a sutlicreent sum of money for my 


thie rt 


Immediate wants, and, receiving from both ir parting: blessing, | 


took stave tor the good enty of B 


A short time after my arrnval im town, [ obtamed a situation m a 


reted dry-goods store, and, with a light he hands, | 


l ‘ ad t 


boarding 


irt and Willits 
engaged with much assiduity in my new avoeation 


house, a note was handed me by the servant 


wen inh 








about a month, when one nig Leame to my 


as 
The p nk paper, the 
note, « 


green sealing-wax, and the general appearance of the 





startled me, and it was several moments ere | was sutliciently com- 


posed to open it however, | regamed my selt possession, broke the 


seal, and read-- 


* Mrs. W Mi 


jams requests the pleasure of Mr ae] Sunpson's company, 

on Wednesday evening the twentieth mstant.” 
The Williams’ family was one of the most fashionable in the 
city My father became ac quainted with Mr. W> the w iter he was 


sent a representative to the General Court, and is said to have 
assisted him very materially in passing a favourite measure throug! 
the house 

This will account fer my mvitation 

Tread the note over several umes, then retired to my chamber to 
reflect what course I ought to pursue; but at last came to the con 
clusion to await the pudgment of my fellow-clerks 

The next morning | held a consultation with my friends, as to the 
propriety ol accepuing or refusing the tnvitation l ave the note 
to the oldest clerk, and requested his advice He read the billet 
very carefully—then measuring me with eves from head to foot, he 
burst out into an mtolerable fit of laughter 

“ How Ike the deuse you will look in a party, Simpson ; why, 
you will frighten every lady out of the room. However, go, by al 
means—you will make an assortment; but take care of yourself. 
and I will give you a few lessons before you make your debut.” 

Such was the kind advice of my friend ; and I was soon persuaded 
to accept the invitation, and retired to the desk to write au answer 
But here was trouble. I had never written a note in mv life; for 


in our village, when a party was to be given, one of the persons in 


the house walked round, and gave a verbal invitation to the guests, |! 


‘and made them say whether they would come or not; as mother 
said she wanted to know how much cake to make, and how many 
walnuts to crack In the 
first place, I took a sheet of foolscap paper, and with my penknife 


However, an answer must be written. 


cut an exact pattern of the note I had received; then I ruled four 
lines with my thumb nail, requested one of the clerks to mend a pen 
for me, and went to work 

I will not describe the agony [ suffered during one weary hour, 
in attempting to reply to this note. A dozen sheets of paper I 
defaced, ere T was able to write a decent answer. I[ either began 
too near the top of the paper—or I left out a word—or in referring 
to the dictionary, I found I had mispelled , in fine, I had nearly ex- 
hausted all my paper and patience, when a version struck me which 
I thought proper 


I began again, and wrote the following : 








* Deak Mapam—I got vour note last evening, asking me to vour house 
next Wednesday ; and as Father told me to get mite good company it | could, 
I guess Pl come Your trend, MICHAEL SiIMPsoN.” 


I saw no impropriety in this diction—so I folded the note, sealed 
it with a wafer, and having no one to obey my summons, I was 
obliged to leave it myself, on my way home at night 

Four days were now to be passed betore the memorable evening 
arrived, when | was to make my debut im the beau monde I need 
not sav that the anticipation of this appalling occurrence formed my 
by day and my dreams by night; and when the evening 


thougiits 


arrive d, my mind was 80 de Tanye d, and mv « onduect sot xtraordinary 


bat my frends were doubtful whether | was really a sane being 
Being wtormed by one of the clerks, that it was necessary to have 

my hair curled before | went, | repaired, as soon as the duties of 

the store were over, to the nearest barber, and reque sted him to 

perform the ottice 

‘The barber stared at the bushy appearance of my head, and seemed 


shorn of some portion of my locks, he piuned a towel under my 


to the job Hlowever, after | had consented to 


attempt 
chin, and commenced shearing 


I always had a great passion for a good head of hair. From a boy 


I had cultivated and doctored, with pomatum and tallow, the hair 
articularly on the back part of my head, so that my cranium, at this 
time, appeared as though covered wath camel's hair brushes—the 
colour of my hair approaching hearer to this article than to any 
thing else ind now it was to be mutilated and sacrificed for this 
occasion Lock after lock fell pon my shoulders, and I could 
hear the barber heave many @ sigh, ere the oper ition Was COMP ie ted 
Dias being done, the curling-tongs were heated and applied The 
hitherto obstinate stra.ghtuess of mv nar under this Operation Was 
transtormed imto an tmeongruous mass of curls and snarls. The 
othee, | know, was a ditheult one ; for the fellow twisted my hau 


re d tus tongs with such strength and power, that several times | 
Vas tear being raised from my scat Yet I bore it all with herowk 
lurtituade not a word escaped my | ps-——ho, not even when | heard 
my hair singe under the mftluence of the heated 1ron—no, nor when 
w tongs came in contact with my ear and the exposed part of my 
head vat, Like Absalom, T submitted to my fate 


Phis unportant allair being accomplished, | returned to my board- 


tiny-house to make my todet for the evening This was no easy 
task. ‘To be sure, | had what would be ealled in the country a hand 
some suet of clothes, but wt was very different from the fashion of the 
city Our sarp ot the village posse ssed a remarkable faculty of 
making a coat trom a less quantity of cloth than any tailor ever 


ward of; as he considered that coat the best tit which set tihlest to 
the person, and into which the wearer had the wreatest difficulty to 
oid himself 


\fter taking a strong cup of tea, as a stimulant, I retired to my 


My best 


course put in requisition, and, beimg thoroughly brushed, | distr- 


chamber to arrange my dress for the evening suif was ol 


yuted it upon the vartous chairs in the room, there to remaim till the 


tune should arrive when the duties of the todet should commence 


My ayitation now was excessive: the time was so fast approac hi- 
ing when | should rea//y appear in that eircle [Thad so constantly 


thought and dreamed of—when I should truly be knockmg at the 


door, and making my first bow—that my knees commenced sparring, 
mv hands trembling, and my whole body suth ring under such execite- 


ment, that one would have supposed that | was under the operation 


ot a galvanick battery In the act ot shaving, Llacerated my face in 


several places ; in brushing my teeth, | used the shaving-brush in- 


stead of the proper implement. | washed my hands with the tooth- 


} shoe-t m fine, Wits 


lice I 


brushed mv hair with the rush ; my 


powder 
were so disordered, that | was unconscious of the ot was per- 
forming 

After various reverses, | succeeded im arranging my dress to my 
satisfaction ; and, as | viewed myself in the glass, | became more 
composed—teeling convineed | never before appeared to so much 
advantage My tailor had indeed exercised to perfection his talent 


in making, what he called, a goed ft. My coat was of blue broad- 


cloth, ornamented with brass buttons of enormous circumference 
r 

between my shoulders, while the top of the collar formed nearly a 
The sleeves fitted tght to 


watst of the coat evineed a strong melination to take its seat 





dead lerel with the crown of my head 
the arm, but, whether from mistake or fashion, they barely concealed 
the wrist, and left the whole hand exposed. My vest was of wool- 
len; dark ground, but stripes of red and yellow relieved its other- 
wise dull appearance. My trousers were of a red mixed colour, cut 
atter the Turkish fashion; a mce pair of white woollen stockings 
covered the immense length of my feet, made still longer by the pre- 
vailing fashion of having the pump an inch longer than the foot; so 
that my body appeared as though set upon runners. A snow-white 


cravat surrounded my neck, while the stiff, starched shurt-collar stood 


alone for support. 
|| Thus equipped, I paced my chamber till seven o'clock ; and sup- 
posing this the proper hour for making my obeisance to Mrs. Wil- 
liams, I started for her house. The night was rainy and boisterous 
in the extreme ; and not wishing to incur the expense of coach-hire, 
I pulled a pair of woollen stockings over my pumps, took an umbrella, 
and commenced my walk. The barber had dressed my hair so much 


to my mind, that, fearing to disarrange it, I carried my hat in my 


hand, and made the umbrella perform a double office. During my 
walk, I meditated on the proper form of address on being presented 


to the lady of the house, and, after various trials, I hit upon one I 


thought appropriate. ‘T have the honour of wishing Mrs. Williams 
good evening.” This will do, thought I; so I continued repeating 
it until I arrived at the door of the house 

Have you ever called on a dentist to have your tooth extracted? 
if so, did not your heart beat and flutter almost to bursting, as you 
touched the fatal bell that announced your coming’! But you know 
not half the agony I suffered, as I gave a half-smothered knock on 
r But knock 


the door of the house where | was to pass the event 
I did 


and my fate was sealed 


The door tlew open, as if by magick ; I was within the house ; 
But all was confused; my fortitude forsook 
me, and | stood in the vestibule a statue 

“ Walk into the kitchen,” 
* The kitchen, sir! 


said the servant 


This aroused me I was invited to come and 


see Mrs. Williams 


“ Oh, ves, 


Is not this her house 


sir; I beg pardon, sir; I really mistook. Please walk 


into this room, sir,’ showing me into a basement pariour 
“No,” T re plied, * | want to take my stockings otf before I see 


the ladies.” 


please wal 7” 


* Oh, this is only the dressing-room ; k in, sir 

In | walked, freed myself from the covering of my feet, and pre- 
pared to ascend into the parlour, But this required some resolution, 
ind was not a step to be taken in a minute ; so I sat down, and re- 
tleeted what course T should pursue 

* Pretty tellow, that servant, to ask me into the kitchen! I wish 
I could catch him m our town, I would teach him who was the ser- 
vant. How still the folks are up stairs ! I don't hear a word spoken ; 
but T suppose all parties are stiff at first ; however, it must be near 
the time tor gomy in - 
and, after repeating the form of my 
sire ks 
vroans of a dying sinner would not have sounded as harshly im my 
| 


a 


These were my reflections ; 


address sever il tines, | left the dressu g-room T it and 


ears as did the of the staircase, as | ascended to the drawing- 


hholse 
I arrived at the top of the stairs— 


ot 


But there was no retreat 


I opened the door—walked 


room 
hor wishing’ — 


had the 


in—** I have the our 


a heine room! Had I mistaken the house 


was in the 


not 


servant tricked me was | too early each thought tlashed through 


my mind, when a female made her appearance from the closet oo | 


honour of wishing Mrs. Willams good evening,” I said, 


mve the 
stalking up to her with prodigious strides 
‘La! sir, Lam not Mrs. Willams; 


I am her servant; but what do 


you come tin parlour!" 


you want of her, and how care Up inte 


*Ma‘am, I was invited here is not Mrs. W hams going to give 
a party this evening ns 


here 


“Oh, then, vou are mmrite l; but, sir, the cor pany w Il not be 
two hours. But, 
I thank you ; 
turb Mrs. Willams.” 


will never be caught agam 








for these sit down, and T will speak to my lady.’ 


don’t allow me to dis- 


thought I, I 


‘Oh, no I will call again ; 


If I ever get out of this serape, 


At this moment a lady, most splendidly dressed, entered the room 


when [I informed her, “that I was 
Michael Simpson, but that | was very sorry I had come so early, and 


She looked very inquiru uly at me, 


would call again.” 
Oh, by no means,” said Mrs. Williams. * Sit down, Mr. Simp- 
son, I want to talk with you.” 


I took a seat 


he operation of a vapour-bath 


The perspiration rolled down my face, as though I 


was uncer t 
* Well, Mr. Simpson, what is the news in Pelham? 


Whe n did 


you hear from your parents '" 


“Oh, there is nothing new, ma‘am; IT had a letter from father a 


few davs since; he savs that Deacon Cook's barn 1s burnt, with 


of cattle in it; and that widow Beals is dead.” 
Wilhams 


the variety 


three voke 
* Indeed!" said Mrs 


But IT will not mention of subjects touched upon by 


Mrs 


when the 


Williams, in order to amuse me, but I will pass to the time 
guests began to ass¢ mble 
my stand belund the sofa im the corner of the room, and with 


ot 


with their mband 


I took 


lividual First came 





eager eves | watched the entrance each | 


three or four old ladies, 


1 watches 


ed caps, black silk gowns, 


and gold chams an Bowing to the lady of the house, 


thev took their seats on the sola, and after eve ing me very closely, 


they commenced talking about their ailings, their purchases, and 


latives’ misfortunes. Then entered some dozen young ladies, 


their re 
ir immense sleeves, and, as they made their 





aiving a tinal brush witht 
courtesies, | nearly pumped from the floor, thinking they had lost 
ther equilibrium, but they arose in the same mechanical manner 


hey humbled themselves 


with which t 
Ladies after ladies contmued to flock im until the rooms were 


: , 
nearly crowded , but, with the exception of some ¢ lderly gentlemen, 


there was not a beau in the drawing-rooms. Presently I observed 
several voung gentlemen standing by the door, and, after running 
their fingers through their hair, adjusting their cravats, and screwing 


their faces into a “ good evening” sort of a look, they entered, bowed 
to the lady, then distributed themselves among the company 
All was now noise and confusion, and feeling a little confidence, 


| T ventured to ask young Williams to introduce me to some of the 
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ladies. Willams was evidently startled at my request, but was too 
much of the gentleman to refuse. Whether he intended to quiz me 
or not, I cannot sav; but he said he would mtroduce me to Miss 
Rivers, directing my eyes to the lady in question 

* Will you introduce me to her!” | cried ; * why, she is the hand- 
somest lady im the room.” 

Certainly she is,” replied Williams, * and you must be very po- 
lite to her.” 

* Oh, let me alone for that,’ I answered, endeavouring to assume 
an air of inditlerence, when in truth my heart was in my mouth 

I took lus arm and we made our way through the crowd ; but, 
most unfortunately, one of mv huge coat-buttons came m contact 
with the lace cape worn by one of the elderly ladies, and, from some 
cause, we were bound together. I endeavoured to pass on, and the 
lady attempted to free herself from such an unpleasant union, but in 
vain. I saw the ditliculty, and bemg wholly engrossed by the 
thought of my introduction to Miss Rivers, | had recourse to my 
penknife, and the atlaur was soon settled. The lady screamed, called 
me an impudent fellow, but I heard nothing ull | found myself be- 
fore Miss Kivers 

* Miss Rivers, to you Mr. Sin 


to introduce ipsen, one 





of my country tru 
Three times did | incline my body to the ground, and three times 


did I attempt to speak, but my tongue clave to the roof of my mouth 


front of the 





and refused utterance I changed my position from the 


lady to her side, and leaned my head against the wall The lady, 


during this movement, retaimed the same composure ai d 


‘Must I speak first,” thought I 


expression 


I made a 


as when | tirst bowed 
despe rate push, and taking hold of ber sleeve very caretully, I asked 


gave tor that « aheo she | id on 


“what she 
Miss Rivers started 


t think me iImpucent, mia am,” I re plied 


‘La! sir, [don't know; vou must ask ma’ 


“| hope you worn 


“Oh, by no means; but pray, Mr. Sunpson, how long have you 


been in town,” said Miss Rivers, thinking she would quiz me a little 


*T have only been in town about a month, mia am, so l am not 


quite so gentec las some of the chaps here 


* Ah. vou want me to flatter you,” answered the lady ; * but Lwon't; 
but tell me, have vou seen Rob Roy,” refer yg to Scott's last novel 


* No, ma‘aim, is he here 
work 


“Oh, I do not mean the person himself, but vou know the 


has just come to town 


from New- 


two 


~ Ves, ma‘am, ] recollect now, we ul a case 
York Capital irticle for cloaks Wes ii them at 


would like 


dollars a 


understand me,” said Miss Rivers, endeavouring to 


yard ; perhaps you 


“ \ ou do not 





command her risibles; “I had reference to Seott’s last novel 

*“A novel! o I never read such things, tor thev tell me there is 
not a word of truth m them, and I don’t want to read a pack of lies 

Our edifving conversation Was iterrupted by « arnval of some 
refreshments, which the servant protlered to Miss Rivers. Here was 
a chance for mv gallantry. The waiter was covered with ice-creams, 
Roraan puneh ine-mange, ete. ete. , art es nover betore sce by 

i 

me; however, | stepped torware do asked the lady what I should 
have the pleasure of giving her 

* T will thank vou for a litthe Roman punch, Mr. S mpson 


Roman pune it this time was held in high estimat 





It was sometimes of frozen Champagne , sometimes of water spiced 
and frozen ; but of this I was inora 

“Pu '* thought I, “rather queer for a lady to drink punch! 
endeavouring at the same time to tind the ( ‘ the water l 
looked in vain ; nothing resembling what 1 called punch, was visible 


sol whispe red the servant's ear—"Brng mea gl iss of punch, waiter ; 


quick ' then turnine to Muss Rivers, * Will vou not some of 


i to some dceheate blane- 





this white-stuff first!" referr 
* As you please, Mr. Suny son,” said the lady, smuling 
I covered tet plate wil 
if he had not ge 


so I handed it to the lady, and returned to my place by her side 


h thus delicious m eausr; asked the waiter 


ta knife and fork ; he said a spoon was generally used, 


Pre- 


th 


servant approaching, bearing on the waiter a glass 


sently | saw the 


* Now,” I tho 
1, : ] 


vlass from the waiter, | handed it to the lady, mforming 


ot punch ont, ** Miss Rivers shall have a drink.” 


Taking th 


her, that it looked as though it might be good 





« But what is this, Mr. Simpson’ asked Miss Rivers 


“ Why, ma’am, this is the punch vou orde red ; pray take it; no 





one shall see vou drink 1t, for | will stand before you.” 


} 


Miss Rivers was somewhat embarrassed, but seeing my honest, 


grave and anxious face, she burs 
and begved me to drink it for her. Now, I had never drank a glass 


into an mtolerable tit of laughter, 


- but, fearing the lady would laugh at me, without 





of punch m my lle 


hesitation | swallowed the contents of the glass 


Shortly after this, I observed an unusual degree of commotion 


throughout the drawing-rooms , mus ck struck t j, at d a dance was 


called. I thought of my proficiency in the “ pigeon-wing” and 
* double-shutile,” 


my agility——but re solved to await the second dance 


and was anxious for an opportunity of disy laving 


observing none 





* Why they are playing psalm tunes,” thought i. 
moving faster than a walk. “I think 


frightened to death ; but I will show them how the thu 


slow should thev were all 


gis cone 


' 


I watched every movement, and when the first dance was com- 


with Miss Rivers, she 





pleted, I requested the honour of dane uv 
being the only lady with whom I was acquainted 

The lady very politely consented. I led her into the centre of the 
room, made two slides and bows, placed myself in the third posi- 
tion, and awaited the call of the musician 

I began now to feel the effects of the punch, and it was with 
some difficulty that I was able to remain in my awkward attitude 
“ But the dance will make me all right,” I thought, when the mu- 
sician called out, * right and left.” I started at once, eager for the | 


dance, but was detained by my partner, who mformed me that my 
turn had not yet come 

At the call of, * side couples mght and left,” I jumped three feet 
into the air, strained every nerve, and went to work, and, much to 
my satisfacvion, found myself in my place agai Elated with my 
success, and excited by the punch, I turned to Miss Rivers, and 


asked, if there was not any “ down in the middle” to this dance 





* No,” she replied 
* Oh! | am great in that. I wish vou could see me.” 
* How well you dance ! Mr. Sunpson.” 

* Do vou think so! You shall see me cut a * pigeon-wing,” pre- 


sently,”’ I re pine d 





* Forward and back, and cross over,” called the musician 


Away | started, and as | got opposite my partner—* now is the 


time,” thought I, * to take the ‘pigeon-wing.” "Springing from 


the floor, with all my stret gth, I made a flourish with my feet as | 


came down, but the carpet proved a slippery foundation—my heels 


flew up—I lost my equilibiium, and fell prostrate on the tloor My 


leet came in contact with these of a servant's, who was handing 


about iee-creams . the force of my fall was so powerful, that I upset 


the servant, and the contents of the waiter came tumbling inte my 


luce and eves Mistaking the {rigidity of the ice-creams tor boli v 


punch, I bellowed most lustily, that | was scalded; but, recovermg 


mv feet, and observing the whole assembly laughing al my mustor 


ne, | made a de sperate push for the door 


> 
kK sling Gown stairs, | met another servant, comung up with wine 


and lemonade ; [| served hum as | served his fellow and, amid the 


crashing of glasses, and the screams and shouts of the company, | 


rau into the street, and paused not until | had arrived in my chamber, 


where, overcome with get and shame, | threw myself pon my 


bed, was soon asleep, and awoke the next 


morning, irualy reselved 


never to enter a fashionable 


pat vy aypain ul 





ORIGINAL SKETCHES OF NATIVE SCENERY, 


A SUNSET IN JUNE. 


Sunset in Switzerland ts said to unpart to the spectator a greater 


diversity of beauty and loveliness than a sunset in any other regio 


of the globe But, by mere deseription, itis seldom that the bosom 


s excited to the same degree of rapture and buovaney to which mine 


was by the display of a real sunset in a nuld serene evenimg Farnve 
While rambling thro gh athick forest of tall, flours! ng Oaks, p4 
lars, and svcamores, l arrived at the side of a pay, sjwirh uv rook 
whose water was of the most refined purity and tresliness stood 
on its green, spongy bank for some time, Viewing In mute admira 
tion its live ¥ aspearance, as it simmered and bubbled alo over the 


shining pebbles in its bottom, which borrowed trom the meh mellow 


reflection of the sun, upon its Waving surface, a peculiar vanegated 
cast, of whic! sat anv other hour im the dav, rt was deprived From 
the Dbiathiness and serenity that existed, it seemed that the trees and 


stream and its soft 
j 


the Vines, the (rassv ccgings, were 


allot then 


’ 
ng each other in caim ac 


yratulat oration, and that the sun was send 
ig in hes approving smiles of their devotion. | thought the sun bad 
surely never ient to an evening such am d heavenly lustre since te 





retlected his last rays over the walls of Paradise, ere 


forfeited their mnocence I doubted whether any rational be 


could observe the picture attentively on which | was gazing, an 
contemplate minutely the mountable harmony and grace the Drawer 
had shed over it to blend the several characters it embraced, in order 
to its comple tion, and deny its Author to be divine I lovtered kk 


surely alor gy with the various windings of the 1 ll to its punction with 


my uncle's parde n, toe which I immediately repaired, at al « ngaged 
mvself in selecting tragrant shrubs and sweet-scented blossoms from 
the hyacinth, amaranth, ponies, and rose-plants, that so profusely and 
tastefully adorned the walks on either side Ihe arbour, the 


and leading ornament of the garden, with its gaudy livery of jas 


mine and woodbines mtertwined, and interspersed with white, scarlet 


and vellow flowers, next engaged my attention The long, tender, 


tapering Vines, With their verdant mass of foliage, embellished the 


arbour with that rare silvery light which stands out so softly and bea 


tifully on the surface of green leaves of vines or wees, and recedes 


wilh such an exquisite, iMndescrbabie t 


Case into a deep, dark shade, 


that its svimmetry and beauty nave often drawn lorth the skill of the 





acc omplishe d artist to | roduce its l ke On Canvass, but the painter's 


genius, however elegantly displayed, has never vet produced a pe 


ture of a natural scene that created the same lastu vg effect upon the 


mind of the beholder as the real. It was altogether one of 


Those 





j 


t ana art 


tinished, happy looking places, where nature 


‘ 


had formed an 


alhance to accumplish that which nether of them alone ever did; it 


was exactly such a place as is calculated to divert the mind from 


melancholy and care to cheerfulness, and that kind of pleasing emo 


When most alone Wer 


my propensity for looking at objects like those around me 





tion which the heart partakes Of most dee; 
Was satis 
tied, I left the arbour and directed my way to the back porch of my 
relative’s dwelling, which was siuelded from the earth to the cave 
with a heavy garb of the luxuriant vines of the multitiora 


reached the threshold of the porch, l espired, sitting mm the 





cess therein, a girl dressed in muslin of the rarest white, w 


facross 


cate ultramarine silk scarf, carelessly thrown around ber neck at 
ver bosom, engaged with deep interest in reading. | had scarcely 
attamed the entrance ere my cousin bounded fourth, with a counte- 
nance radiant with smiles and joy, to welcome my visit. Her form 
was precisely such an one as would afford to the nicest observer no 
fault to criticise ; free from artificial restraint, it had perfected itself 
agreeably to the rules of nature. Her countenance at once discov- 


ered intelligence, affection, and comeliness ; her eyes were fauhful 


representatives of her noble heart, through which its goodness beamed 


_ = 


with an expression that could not be mistaken ; her hair, of a dark, 


lustrous brown colour, was simply parted on her forehead and ad- 
justed about her head, with an occasional moist-looking cluster, that 
seemed to have withdrawn from the rest as if to display the contrast 


between its mcehness and the fair neck 1 embowered, in such a man 


ner as to make one acmire it tor its plainne ss 


When we had mutually exchanged the salutations usual at the 


meeting of those who have no particular regard for ceremony, and 


where every act that passes ts detined by that frankness and unaf- 


fected simpleness of manner, so expressive of true frendsh p and al- 


fection, | asked her what she had been reading! ‘The reply was, 


* Campbell s Pleasures of Hope ; and she solicited my attention 


while she would read to me the following concluding lines of that 


inuuitable products 





Ete al Phope vtee spheres s TT 
4 e march of Tyne 
I wie 
“ ‘ . ved 
Woilu i ‘ ‘ 
A ‘ s ‘ how 
I t senile 
A 
After whi she comre ed on the ‘ y | chasteness of tts 
stvie a flow of iiguage to me as s " k end melodious 
as that of the NIT) al ponent naell \s e deeper to partretpate 
ta the elog ence and animation of her expressions, and the musick 
of ber vowe, 1, me atively ung my head perchance disco 
vered beside the steps a parr of pretty, filbert-shaped cedar bushes, 
not more than enghteen inches high > whe tron er rm larity ol 
outline, appeared to be olnects upon w ‘ ir attention had 
been bestowed I, vo tary, by imterrapting her, desired to 
knew by whem they had been planted, by whom tramed, and whether 
merely for an ornamental purpose or otherwise Shit ud she 
iad anied on rseit, had trained a er own hands, for 
the sake of two trends Ceeorgia l ime excited and coutused 
A thie ‘ ent 6 sith ae ‘ suvacity natural 
to her sex served Her face was suflused wih blushes, and 
about as #tariiv as Thad mterroga r about the bushes 
ose were sus . King ttisthes —ste ed her searf and 
said But here os ‘ that meets w tf my ire than 
ev ck is cdeare net shiruls, vines and blossome 
i ‘ ‘ 
\ sho is that for’ said I She blushed aga ind deeper 
a eve i 7) ‘ t t t ‘ . tt 1a Whisper, 
she sa for cousin Ned A tree Peasy respiraiion Was at an 
‘ ‘ ne for a Ww t My sever, soon became 
4 , | began w My dear I ra s beautiful, uvdeed, and 
nore to alin 1 tie ‘ att %, vines and blossome 
crea What a fas ating ‘ , it is, and, wihal 
seems to have spr gf n that enerous bosom.” I clasped the 
sweet gu va doimprinted s and cheeks many 
an eflective Kiss, W 1 LE would remember to the end of my | fe, 
were itt that the muist of \ ss Law nd found, to my 
e, tha ee ! i | had revelled 
md ended ‘ ef ! cream NED 
PS. To teel the effe ( eae cola ¢ n day in June, 
Messrs. | rs. ane vy readers of « Mirror, you must come 
o the Upper country of S if ina, Where vou can breathe 
re air, drink pure water, and & * pure hospitality to “ your 
heart's content. and you will acknowledge, too, iy have travelled 
over I oe at we ve scenes a ‘ dscape and moun 
tains, as interest . y bevo the Atle Kk, apart with the om 
terest whit . ry s tirow over those abroad N 
A DAY AT LEBANON, 
Arree \ r rinacte ‘ ds of the diflerent fashionable water 
| es so ! ae ond The 1 the erty im 
the stal eater dust and ¢ cs oft ‘ “us ‘ i the earth, 
he enihiie of Aunatt at text Onde , where the cool and 
ut mess oft this re re es some of the anticipations 
of country lite, where the fous scenery spreads out for miles 
below Ke a Velvet ¢ jek, a sis the eve of eve the least roman 
tick « nen shere the waters, clear as the bright 
est crvstal. t ‘ wh s ‘ ‘ sin reflected ages 
Jt was wath the on eflections at the heart, though nuttered 
bow the los. that af \ rover it t at Lebanon (romantick 
Lebar pir ‘ tle the Venetuan blinds ol my 
chamber, at neal t . ounding scenery The sun was 
yust tone rt s ts 1! the distant mountaina, and while the 
lofty pine-trees seeme t ‘influence, like the steel-headed 
s sot son et ‘ 8 t whose blossoms still parts 
ally remained, retlected rays like the golden fruit m the fabled 
eden of the Hesperia 
ka 4 t at et da chan f mountain beyond moun 
ta t ost distant seemed to touch “ high heaven und to 
eo { amid the el is To the south-west hes an undulating 
valley between two ranves of hulls, which, spreading away for miles 
with here and there its meh and cultivated fields, remmding that 
the " mao the be ws of nature, the hand of man has added 
sore g to its ¢ rus (On the mormung to which | allude, a 
heavy mist la yn this ‘ dark as a cloud, all below tt was 


hidden from the view, and it seemed hke the black smoke hove ring 


over the scene of recent conflagration, but, as the sun arose, the 


scene was ¢ i, the heretofore dark cloud as the sun's raya 


hangre 
glanced upon its surface became gradually lyhter and lighter, now 


tand beautiful sheet of blue lake water, and then 


sectning like a vas 
varying in its hues until at last it lay beneath, spread out like a cloth 
ol pure st gold 


Iu a little tame the mist commenced msing, and the beauty of the 
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scene none can describe with success, and none 
whose eyes have beheld it 


ciently high to allow a view of the valley and 








below it, and, after resting for a wh 





tion seeking one direction, and another taking 
large masses Of vapour hung tor a wiule upon the 
tain, as af unwilling to be driven away by the w 
rays, Wlule here and there smaller portions of t 


ward among the forests and ghding m a Serpe 


grove to grove and from hill to hill, oceasionally seemed to pause 


and linger, as if loath to leave the beauty of wi 
conspicuous a part 

At last the v spours wer all dispersed and tt 
upon lull, and upon valley, and smiled upon ¢ 


turned away, a for the first time in many mor 























tt Is hiv el terist of the nal nd th ) 
scriptures, and walked forth a better and a happier man Her letter ly ly characteristick of woman, and the « 
, ' } maid How delihtiully and unconsciously her vanity peeps o 
At the breakfist-table, | was surprised at the order that prevailed, . pee] 
. : and how accurately, albeit by accident, she traces the career ot 
> ’ relling how mA hting amone the at 
there was no quarreling a it places, no f ti ' i heautiful woman 
P nd d tually consist of 
tendants, but the company upped ed to and did actually ec Ist Ob Well, peace be w her ashes She was an admirable crea 
those to whom, from long h t and education, good breeding was ture, and full of the purest elements of humanity She had in pe 
natural lection the * mens rite quid indoles.” We have mourned for her 
atural 
About an hour after having breakfast I visited the drawing-room, “ rit star dey ve have planted over her “ narrow 
, : a White rose-tree ; and as the summer breeze ** cives 
‘ te surpris nind nv of th les seated tovether em : 
and to my surprise found ma of the lad milcchens™* thoy 1A teenies anteet ibe: toamineee Miimaeaie. ‘same ide aad aden 
] | | ler rigvthorns sa 8 rirerst al by } " 
ployed in hight faney work of different dese — teeesree OY the secluded spot she selected for her final resting-place 
their diflerent tastes Hlere one was ¢ reread 1 embromweru a“ oumennumne 
handkerchief of the finest cambrick, there another was drawing the * My DEAREST JANE You have done quite right, my love, in con 
' sulting on the subjeet o our lett hy nten rate and 
newest pattern for a pellerine; while, im a corner, were busily en en ( your letter r crate an 
‘ f regular loot-post did not deliverit tll vesterday, so t it you will per 
rag i knittine purses of silk and colours to suit their fancies 
gaged nk ! ] ol . c cove, my ce how anxious | am that vou should ive miva 
} \ ual Is not too muel 
of thos ol Chen admirer 2s . af tial : no t : es td \ deed bE bhlieak Gia | tt mh seul eresto« your Vella 
absorbed to listen to the mteresting incidents of a romance which a that | would have paid vour excellent mother a visit on this oceasio 
young man near them was reading aloud; while a member of con had it not been Quite tipossible I must, however, tell you. my love. 
I 1 ! ‘ ST\ t ‘ = 1 ‘ sutie ‘ s / pir 
gress condescended, m= such de ithul somety, te hold a tar i it Tam se it you i iv t t affaire 
5 ’ : ducaur’ to come so nm i crisis, before me 0 o me l 
ak of silk, to which the president of a corporation was dou hie 
kem of silk i | : was tl-econsidered—lI hope, however, that you have kept it as seers 
duties of the ekler of the Pareas The seene was too interest a ce al ie ; al Seabed aint ae Pane a 
j } , , | «a! if inn “4 s a ’ ! . , 
and T wished for the pamter’s pencil to transfer it to canvass, and, a You say, in your note, my dear chil tl you lave always 
I happe ned to know some of the party, | yomed the errele apparently derstood that | was a dist: shed beauty, da rewn } . 
so happy but whose members by this tine are dispersed to distant ihimny vo circumstance you declare you should ‘it 
. found out tron t appearance :) and that | had . 
quarters of the Union, perhaps never to meet again | 
1 ! , excellent Opp ine well arrien And thi 
nine mod welt u ithe przza that runs aroun 
In the even Tamused myself upon — you have often heard me say—that [am an old maid by accident 
na thr ; sacd } : 
the hotise, observil the happy, laughing throngs as they passed DV and, im co clusion, beg that [T wall be so good as to give you a few 
me in their promenade, or oceasionally jommyg sonve quiet croup to hints, to enable vou to avoid a simular catastrophe 
listen to the musick of the band which our host had, with goo \li. inv ve friend, w I was barely your aue \ora 
taste, en ed for the se n. and which, stationed upon the distant M Was, Indeed, ail vo we hea celebrated alike tor beauty 
2 . ind feminine acco lis and hovered round by a crowd of 
obs ) att wf of the house, was sutle v cist t to ack . - é 
yoservatoryv at the roe ' ’ suters, all of w ove zealously to win her favour lime. n 
to the soit enchantment of the time and of the scene. A little later, gweet Jane, has chanue dime greatly ; though, unlike my friend, Mrs 
! j 
and the musick from the dinme-room called all who were imelines Inchbald, IT dare still look the few relicks of mv male admirers 1 
to jomnin the bewitching danee | followed the so ds nal passee the hace My h ir, oOnee floating in raven Dlackness, is becoming 
two hours delightfully im witnessing the happiness of the young and still and siuhtiv grav, and my tigure, once rounded, and of ver 
' , f tell gracelul contour, is somewhat thinner But | must remember, n 
! at one time following through the mazes ot a quadriiie, a 
innocent, ato © toi i | love, that ti winters have scen mean * deed. for t 
grace ful little creature, whose Spl ithness had won from a witty last four or tive years | have almost ceased to think of such vanities 
foreyner the tithe of the beautiful squirrel , md at Mher tune, Your letter, however, and yoursituatior have carried back my tl 
carned away with the Losparing waltz Now restin mv § lanes more than twenty vears. You are yourself, mv dear Jane. emment! 
upon two fair-lawed sisters, whose soft blue eves and w handsome—and said to be somewhat like what | was at your age 
1 } " | » therefore feel tor you—and though you consider old maidism to be 
gether, told to be of northern birth; and now followimge the il , 4 
£ ; , something dreadtul, I will sav nothing at present to the contrary 
' - I 
movements of a couple whose olive complexions, raven hau, and After some consideration, | think it will be the best to tell vor 
1! , ' ® 
eyes of deepest fechine, together with a striki resemblance, bespoke brietly my ‘muschances,” as you term them; leaving vour 
brother and sister trom the warm climate of some Spanish isle to extract the mor This will. Teconeeive. be more to the purpose 
Thus a smile on every lip, and a sparkle in every eve, Lleft the gay Ulin a dry catalovue of hints—wlich vou might fail to apply 
. “My first love, indeed | dx ve him, which | now seriously doubt 
throng, and returned to the open aur to see the rising of the moon in : 
: was Sur James Chartres. | was then little more than sixteen—tull 
- +? 
her greats t beauty ot vivacity and ehildis wvety, and plavful as a kitten He was a 
} . } | 
While awaiting her rising, | walked about to see who, beside my- young man of aristoeratick birth and edueation nd proud snd fox 
self, had sutlicient romance to leave the gay saloon for nature's quiet) mal to a most tiresome deuwree I walked with him. 
j } is t ' nd , , ae 
beauties here, seated m a shaded nook, was our congressional a sat with i anal, re rm. he recited | m « 
; labo s s of s s s t cl re 
friend, listenme to a romantick story from the lps of a still more ro Ben ea speceie ful Wise saw I dare iv, but irequ 
k : | . . all the awe | felt for lum to preserve me from la hit 1 tus face 
i t girl, Whom have Known LO expose Dersr to the inclemen . . ; 
mantick gurl, wl i ‘ . Proposals were ide, howe ve d aecepted, and Twas congratulated 
cies of the storm, to witness the splendour of the | itning, and te on my good fortune by all my trends, and, in the end, a dav was fixe 
hear the thunder echo through the hills At another was sitting our” for our marries 
friend, whom we left im the morning cutting er * | looked torw 1 to the event with a sort of lish wonder 
| ‘ ) s kiss over’s embra r Lat fone une he. 
parently regardless of the meshes which a fair girl was wind lor a love Kiss, 0 ve embrace, | liad never had from my 
oo , , \ \ trothes ishar \\ 1 he visited me stately stepped want 
around his heart ; and, while gazing upon her hazel eves, which : 
the wa ad stately s yu ewe yut no thurmured vows of te 
Thave never seen more beautitul,) he seemed to forget the moon, and 4, PT ye Prigeteeetnc pay cseast 
allowed her to mse unseen and disregarded o vance to vet a wt whe e had anv w ith of feel 
There also were wa r silent and thoughtful, upon the baleony, under tus diemitied and ossessing extenour. T never knew 
upon parallel lines but not too near, two persous whom Tin ned * We were seated, one delicious summer evening, ino irder 
e . . ouse,t t The « ds rtlowers at ‘ 4 
to be lovers The man | shall not trouble myself to deserbe—the 4 z flowe 1 t 
. Inge twilig ud, | esumie, st d some « d ot lov with’ son 
female was one of those bright beings which here and there eross : 7 : 
‘ ( Vv. as Whhispe breeze stole s 
our path through life ; rather above the middle | t, hair of a Slime’ OS dea ae ree i a ‘ 
brown, eves of a blue like heaven's own, a complexion too pure for looking probably at the stars, as they were just becon visible. and 
a comparison, and a form whose vrace deties description lL could hearin . 2c " noue tot moo Iw 
] ven | ove ato ‘ = = ct ‘ 
neither doubt nor wonder that he loved ‘ ‘ \ t 
: : He t ed round ders k. fe was \ } ck 
The moon arose Byron says, ** the devil's the moon for mis Re I said s 8 sa ‘ \ sho 
chief.” | know not that. Furst came a golden circle m the honzon, dress the moon, it ce of doing the acreeable to ‘s 
then a more silvered li Ht, then appeared a corne or amoment. and mvyselt My ventl in was silent I went on. for od 
then she burst upon the view, pou ra full tlood of ight upen heaven Is ‘ x 1 ‘ vom our mtereours ‘ 
i } + : t vo should direc ve t s tow d musi your bride elect 
and earth, upon tuli and Valley and cottage and grove, silvering the 
' d and saying this ose and put o y bonnet. * Fam y. Miss 
Spire ot the village chureh, betore umpereeptible, and looked dow: M ds c¢ . wish ve od ey ! Sur ies 
upon us in her calm and awtul beauty, ull w the poet Lexclanmed, and ope vw the ce \ shed from his eves—I saw no more of 
* Hal! queen of thought, su the empress o melancholy.” F iit t1 t, au e? vo mv tather received a very « ad note 
tt it Su ” ns neal ‘uitiatenmetedt tine iE 
turned to see the etlect upon other spectators ile romantick ou reyreth ( ' t in derstood bus « 
. , . } ‘ i ! 
7 sentiments, an ide both him ane rself ridiculous Anexy , 
vielded to the romance of the moment, vd lett her sterv un . 7 . 
: i i sl ai : , ° tion was asked and eiven, and | reeciwed a severe lecture on mv }- 
and s with the ha eves had turned upor t moon 4 ! } 
fimshed ; and she with the hazel ey n d upon the moon a prudence. A long apologetick letter was sent, but it failed in softer 
. 7 ' 7 ‘ 
look of as soft beauty as her own ; while the lovers, yielding to the ing Sir James's displeasure ; and so the affair ended. A very childish 
witchery of the moment, had gradually lessened the distance between atlarr you wall perhaps think it was; but if vour lover is proud, cold, 
) 7 } | 


them, and, arm im arm, had rested m their walk, and 


piness they felt 
The next morning I departed for home, determin 
visit should be not a day but a month at Lebanon. 


It arose first “‘en masse,” ull suffi- 


ile, gradually dispersed—one por- 


this, re ad in the holy 





* imagine but those 


the whole scenery OLD MAIDs. 


a different course 


} i 
sides of the moun 


he must curling up- hundred pour ds 


\t the age of sixty-five, she retamed many traces of a very lovely 


ntine course trom - 
woman, and was a model of happy existence 
and beneticent m d sposition, she went about domg good 
uch they formed so 
dren t I 
Thus, like an 


t: and |] made good the saying 


i sun shone cle ar d stressed 
very hear 


How beautiful is death, when earned by virtue '” 












































looked the hap- selfish, and t im, let him talk his 


talking, and don’t be familar or laugh at him. ‘This sort of indivi- 


umself learned, and vou like 


micies [ 


duals may, for anything | know, make good husbands, provided their 
wives are content to be silent ; but it cannot be demed, that they are 
6. very stupid lovers ; and, besides, my dear Jane, 1 was a child 


ed that my next 


ESSAYS FROM WORKS NOT YET PUBLISHED. 


Tue following letter came into our possession on the demise of again surro inded by flatterers 


tain packet ol papers, containing, among other rare and curious ¢ 


Cheerful in temper, Wwormar ot 
remark- fim unpoy ir, gave wav in privacy to a warmth, an emp 
mg to her trends, that, as she had no husband to humour, nor ch 
0 engross her care, she had adopted the unfortunate and the ing 


‘angel of light” she lived, and her death lishing his social feelings; at 

















* The report of my engagement with Sir James, and of our ap- 
proaching marriage, had of course, to a certain extent, de prived me 
of that incense which is ever grateful to a woman—universal admi- 
ration. But no sooner was this understood to be off, than I was 


1 Among the most assiduous of these 


its talented and most amiable authoress ; she bequeathed to us a cer- admirers, was Edward Manly—a man of singularly elegant and refined 
lo- manners—vet little liked, because little understood by the society 


irmth of the sun's cuments, this brief history of her life, and a bank-post-bill, for tive 


in which he moved Shy, retirimg and shrmking from general ob- 


servation, he, nevertheless, possessed In pe rlection every moral and 


physical attrilte, to make him deeply and ily 
i 


eeling. The coldness and abstraction which renders d 


devotec beloved by a 


essement, 
and a tenderness of ¢ t 


His culty 





‘ting and speaking, which were qu 


e enchant- 


understanding displaved its wealth, by embel- 








I the low and rich tones ol his voire came 





' 
wootmngly upon the ear, and chaimed her who heard them, with a de- 


heious fascmation His attentions m publick were never obtrusive, 
ind seldom apparent to common observers—but they were abun- 


dantly obvious to the one who was their object I was this olmect, 








ind soon telt their full toree Whule others deemed him proud and 
* repulsive, I saw, in a thousand wavs, how delicately and how touch- 
ingly he was paying me homage—and I loved him, Jane—loved hun 
th lore | Was ove ware 
* My heart had been untouched by Sir James; T had seen him 
come and depart, without emotion—but the footf of I vard Manly 
Was musick fo mv ears I was comtlortabiv happy in his presence, 
ind unreasonably deyected during his absence ‘He was my equal 
,» im rank, and our attac nt was sanctioned by mv trends Again 
Isat in the garden-house, but Manly was at my side With one 
hand clasped im his, and my head resting m his shoulder, twilight 
enshrouded us, t tlowers closed, the stars came forth to gem the 
evenmng sky, the moon rose in unclouded majesty—but | heeded 
them not, tor the w of atirst love « wrapped all my faculties 
Che murmured spee the il-heaved sigh, the long, vet speaking 
silence, mae rs tiv like winged moments’—and the one kiss 
at part r Was ore nve of souls 





arity Was an exeessive refinement of feel- 


ortud delicacy of temperament, which made him shrink from 





everything coarse or vulgar, as if its touch would have been profana- 
thon Nay, so far did he carry these notions, that I belheve it was 
unful to him to sec S mustress cat or drink But I loved him, 
ind love ta it me « » and thou it would oceasionally hap- 
pen that the vivacity ot ¥ temper hurried me beyond bounds, vet 
I was ever anxious and reac to make atonement It w Ss upon Uus 
rock, however, that my hopes and mv love were shipwrecked 
There was a Mr. Favell, who frequently dined at our table—a man 
of property, but of ro blunt manners. He was a noted rone, 
ind, | shame to sav, a very general favourite among our sex. He was 
heensed freebooter « favours among us, while his ready laugh, 





dot itive 0” h coarse, wit, made lim very amusing 





and a 


Manly were the antipodes to each other 
nerally followed Favell’s visits. One memorable 


man and 

fit ol the sullens cere 
day, he had dined with us, and from some cause, I was left alone 
and, in 


As was lis custom, he began a game of romps; 





midst of our follies, I was struck dumb on seeing the pale and 
tellectual countenance of Manly He had opened the door un- 
oticed and unheard, and was watching us with an air of disgust 


ind contempt I shall never for ret He retired immediately, and 


elt the house Known vy his opinion ot Favell, and the de testation 
nm which he held his character and habits, J wept and trembled for 
the co itentional ottence 

l he following morning to visit your mother, 
who the omiles trom us, and who was mv intimate 





friend ; and on my return I was overtaken by Fave il, WhO was accl- 


it wav The road Jed through quiet country 


dentally) passing 
lanes, and was Manily’s chose nh Walk with me I was annoved at 


this rencontre, but Favell’s amusi og stories soon raised my spirits, 


and I was lav ng heartily at some ludicrous meident he was re- 


lating, when Marley, at a sudden turn of the narrow lane, confronted 
us He howed hat 


tilv. and passed on 
“In the course of a few hours I received the fo owing 
from Manley 


note 
I have the original still; and, even at this time, TI not 
untrequentiy moisten it 


} Vv tears.—* Agat I have loved vo 








1 
as man seldom loves, a believe you have loved me with equal 
, 


But we are p . and forever. ‘Twice, within the last 














few hours, IT have seen my betrothed bride in unsec mv intercourse 
with a professed debauchec i boaster of rumed f ile mnocence, 
mdan utterly destitute of honourable | ciple I shall be mise- 
atvle mt the sacritice is made ; as | can never take to my bosom, 
and call her * wite, who s thus cruelly and wantonly lacerated my 
est fee vs larewe keoM 
I never saw him again, for he died young and in another 
country, but S memory is embaimed in mv heart and many 
mor s passed over betore | recovered my ¢ V 
Four vears ¢ sed ; and although I had many lovers, and 
some s, thev are not worth deta v Manlv's de 
cacy, and s sens e re ement ul made me tastid s, and I 
rned away Sith > q from many men w >were very ener V 
x it afte My} s dir snd T was lett: ess of a mode 
rate leye et ] was s nung, and este« : beautiful, and 
a t { ‘ of dy ran ¢ ! i 
My next adve t hy of note was w 1 ant and 
lashiona Knig Sir Thomas Mo who is ve as vo t 
Vure, OnE mv ends I met him cient Vv. at Leaming! 
! was eased wi sn ers and a ess for he had seen 
‘ ewo i t one several mov. ceidents v 
far fhe “ estes iwith a terest wher, ype 
aps, than his pers« mie scdeserved, in the eves ¢ nage ve 
ithe on ch wo “ > Was! \ twernty-t r He was excece 
giv atte ‘ ‘ ouch w e delicate tact which had 
nade Manly so dear to me t id e beneht of long expenence 
md made t re { we hnesse, for that whi he Was shortol 
re ¥ Our quaintanee ei e closer and closer, and betore 
ong ® was my epted lover. ‘ s such emoved a the privi- 
eges usualiv clanmed by gentlemen so situated Evervthing went 
1 We d it 1 did not lowe mw inv great devotion and te 
derness—I admired him, and determined to become his wite The 
day for our uimon was fixed; proper arrangements made and it 
ippeared almost impossible that anv cross purpose should agam 


cheat me of a husband; but, a . | was unfortunately deceived 





* My next ‘/:iason” was with the late celebrated preacher, Mr 
F—— ; a circumstance, my love, vou will perhaps wonder at, as I 
had been educated as a member of our national chureh. I was, 
however, given to understand, that the doctrines delivered by Mr 


F— were in unison with her tenets, and that the dispute was 








a @ ea « 
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merely about outward forms, and J was thirty years of age. I was : " é : 
induced to visit his chapel, by some female Eionde ; and this I did LITERARY REVIEW OF THE WEEK. 
not regret, for more eloquent or more impressive discourses lhad | 
never heard. F was not particularly handsome, and had a 
somewhat rustick and plebeian appearance ; but when in the pulpit, 
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y lis = ms ss net tt rs reo ! r ver al te 
the man seemed inspired, so fervent, so touching, and so powerful THEOLOGICAL discussions, as such matters a rd ly 
were his appeals. He was almost idolized by a very numerous and when all the han passions are , 
very respec table congregation—and I became a constant und strife predon ite mM proportix » the ' ‘ es 

* My thoughts were turned from their accustomed che at issue ge rors . “ \ 

laid aside that species of literature which had hitherto be hes | 

re Teproa ‘ ‘ dl e dis ‘ s 
light, and I became a vis f the sick, and a distributor of tracts ' 

’ od ‘ \ ‘ 
and bibles ] emploved myself m making articles for the poor, and i 
was a diligent teacher m a Sundav school, with several other ladies, | @!¥ nity, Is we ut S intensity, and \ stra 
where our labours were hyghtened by the presence of F——, whom of its venomous fuer Ttoo ay t every 
we looked upon as aman whom it was our dutv to honour He || It is. therefore, with 1 i te fox 3 of entiné (wee 
visited mv house, and we became friends He was no OOomnyV ‘ 
- 1€SS a cK ove Os eres suitor ‘ 

ascetick, ho scil-denving anchorite, but an agree e and conversé ‘ 

© s} of < ve ‘ ‘ 
companion Hhis character and position made " times we ‘ 
come, and set ld ym did a day pass without my see rhim re neh ‘ re \ 

: } | >» & 

* T was stil in the prime of life, but with | 7 I should never publishes vM ro ea s ( vin S Re 
have dre of coquetting ; I looked upon 1 as something too field, entititled * A) Discussn on the ¢ t Ques Is 
sacred r tercourse owever, so say red of worldly pas lox ‘ t « es = ‘ ‘ 
sion, for to this he skilfully led the wavy 1. ly ow \ 

¢ tea 4 as 
love, that neve In the hey-dey ol mv s eu pois, had | 

’ we re \ ‘ « ~ 
felt so protound a gratification, as when | uneqguiy iv cde 
clared that he adored me aud it to call me s, would be the V Cire Hista S © . 
summit of happiness the question to lis own bosom, scek tx . 

* 7] was now nch, and I he idea that I should raise | seriptur , 

» criptures \ erly satis \ , ‘ 
him from dependance to atl gave way to the revulsion of oa 
} ¢ sects of differs ‘ ‘ \ \ 
feeling, and the passions had so long Kept in check, 
' what contin alee ‘ \ ¢ &s s 
made me now as bashful as a girl He saw lus adva sud 
1 i ~ i ~ 
urged me to name a day nar t with a —»* . . 
stipulation that it should be a secret betwee lo s s the series ‘ a the ‘ 
he consented gladly ; and, with a proud heart lor the cussed betwe Rev. Dr I \ i 
appointed tine Abel ¢ I nas, of t same | ‘ I eacder Ww st 
* About a fortnight before the important event was to take place, ms , 
I ‘ ve ‘ \ 
I went to a neighbouring town, im order to see my bankers, and to : 
ir - i ot ‘ ‘ ‘ - = 
do some other necessary business Passing along one ot the streets, Antone ; , 
I was much struck with the beauty of a head-dress, exposed im a l fe of Cowp s been w \ ‘ i 
shop-window, and we tin, inorder to examine it more closely. While fnend., and bw Dr. . on, his tf ve ‘ ‘ Kk « 
thus engaged, I was saluted by Miss Orton—a genuine old maid, my } } A idl 
Bes - who isa cl vu was ] shed a v ve ’ d 
dear Jane—whom | held im abhorrenee. She had tnends in my , 
} } } mass Of the n ‘ rie s ‘ ‘ 
bourhood, and was often among them, She was envious, 
' i Sats i i Ss sla ! - ‘ oft t ‘ 
spitet tale-bearing, mischief-making; and had, more than once, |" Mall classe : . . 
honoured me with the name of old maid I dishked her exceed series Of epistles in thie | t Phe te ot Cowper w is 
ingly, | assure vou, but could hardly help beimg civil to her, though one Sprung trom at strious t Vv, tn to compete ‘ 
I alwavs avoided meeting her, and it was chance only that ever | finished education. and at twenty-two mm the emovment of . 
brought us tovether i i { 
- ’ ws : . post, he suc vw ow tre ‘ ‘ 
**So, she said, to the pe rson in the Op, *you will have busy 
remainder ot his lik 1 retirenn amd ! | | 
times, Mrs. Dresser—vyour famous parson is about to be marred to _ , 
Miss M.” turning to me, and seating herself beside me I dare Chely Condition was occasioned by an ch otf lever, W 
say I blushed and looked confused, for of course I umagined she had = sulted in a contirmed hypochond sm der the ene 
ferreted out my engagement, and took this opportunity to e¢ xpend her the remainder of his lite was embittered I s te lonev to view ‘ 
ill-nature upon me. * Ah,’ she continued, ‘he's a black sheep, Miss gloomy side of evervt . was farther mereased by hos re 
M. awolf in lamb’s clothing ; better be an old maid, Miss M. like you : . 
, 7 the family of ‘ wey 1 New i f stick ‘ 
and me, than have anything to do with parson I 
nost d lod tr by 4 ‘ t doc cs { ‘ 
“ My face, no doubt, was sutliciently expressive, for I was exas- OS! Geeply-died uty, Oy Ww ' ‘ 
perated bevond bearing at the woman's assurance Before I could probation, the oe lect s et were en 
sav a word, however, s went on ‘Yes, ves, Miss M. vou will be verted. and his ld and meck existence became a | to 4 
shocked to hear that the sanct hed parson is, at his present moment, and the \ d commuseratic MS < ‘ » Le - 
under premise of marriage to four of your triends—Miss Famuish, . = erry " P ‘ 
= cure s es, we should not be s sed a ' 
Miss Tideaway, the lively widow, and Miss Stubbs. Under a vow . 
. ne 1 VICWS ¢ rel mt ey} ‘ 
of secresy, they have each told me of their approaching umon, for othe secre carietes 5 tee 
they are mv verv dear friends. Most women are such fools—but vou be rather enhance y the consi tape — ele 
and s M ss M know better Weil, you mav laugh at them finely undappy, should have written so tr ‘ and so well, wit the t at 
for it; my firm belief is, that he is already married ; and so saving, fyture punishment constantly influencing bim d appre meme ¢ 
= = ) withd | a Ps thou 
she courtesied and withdrew Anger kept me silent, and tho vhl the return of what he pathetically terms * that fever of the brain,” be 
looked upon Miss Orton's story asa scandalous chronicle, yet my heart 
fore his eves. His own account of the change w came over lus 
misgave me, for these tour ladies were my sister colleagues, and I , \ 
: life. has been iust published in this y by ooume vie } Could 
was aware that he visited them full as frequently as be did myself HC, NAS OCCN J POO EETO SS EOE SERED Les 1 l ane Ns 
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“T returned home, and instantly drove out to make a round of from the second London edition, under the ttle of Memoirs of the 
calls upon my four suspected rivals. From Miss Famish, and Mrs. early life of Wilham ¢ owper, Esq, written by himself It isa psy 
Plaintive, the widow, I heard a confirmation of the old maid's story, , sical curiosity, and well worthy the attention of the religious 
given under the seal of secresy. Both these ladies were plain, nay, ugly, , é s of sll Gir ite al : 

world tor its etv, and ot a te Is ole ‘ \ he it we ‘ 
and scarcely as rich as myse If, and both considerably older From , * 
— t ‘ ‘ or n convert hfe mto a tortur nd extract poise 
Miss Tideaway and Miss Stubbs, | wrang the same confession—and aise view of religion can conve , naling ©, SNE CEUTSCE | ' 
1 , hal } — . 1» " 
oh, Jane! I had the mortification to find that to these four ladies he «4 misery from that balm which, when properly applied to ils 
. 
had prom sed marriage, at an carber day than hac en tixed tor mine the wounds of the heart and mind, and makes this life a comtert and 
Had I had the preference, love, it would have been something ; for happiness in anticipation of the next 
it might have been reasonably inferred, that lus kindness to the others 
! I eleventh volume of the complete works of Mrs. S 60 
had been shown merely to keep them quiet | 
: : 7 , , } , " } Mews | — , 
“T could have brooked all but this To sport with the feelings of | fas jus sucd trom e press of M Harpe i | ‘ 
. " cy 
five of his best supporters, and to make me the ast!) [It was unpar- the same sty Ss the celebrated edition of Miss Ex wh R 
donable, my love ; and hoping that it was a secret ne? im Miss Orton's works Wiule the latter lady meuleates morality by good exam 
ent he imotus ene : : ot ’ ; 
keeping, ] mace insts t preparations for a d tant and leng ; e. Mrs. Sherwood recommends it by strations of the diving . 
visit; and leit F. and bis promises, to my friends 
3 | ws troduced o the ce e of an mteres r storv, where the 
* This, my love, was a cruel blow, and I will not fa g you by 
f -— od d oA it sind j ‘ 
anv of my latter mischancees. Atter this date, indeed, they became '* S o : ' ’ : ‘ 
less interesting ; disputes about settlement, matters of priority, gout, cert It has been observed that M kd vorth is so ex “1y 
rheumatism, wine-drinking, and politcks, took place of sensibilitv, e@ecumed as a teacher of morality by precepts drawn f s and 
1, } het > } > 
with my admirers ; and I have before said, that for three or four | ommended by worldly utility, that she has no time for, ae 
years, | have ceased to think about these things : 
. , 1] ; the powert iid that revelation would ive aflorded her This ove 

* Now, my dear Jane, vou perceive that my being an old maid ; 

: , sieht rs admurably s shied by Mrs. Sherwood's work “ ‘ 
has arisen from accident—in the first mstance, idughing like @ silly . rt 
gul; in the second, permitting an innocent familiarity, in the third, | busily and sucecesstully engaved int ivation ¢ ef 
stumbling upon a kept mistress; and in the fourth, meeting with a and mtellect, her works may be onsidered as stampor the 
cankered, ancient, story-teller, And now, my love, lor my advice vf ence. and containing only t , tility ‘ 

“Ifyou will marry, and vour mtended ts formal, vain, and cold , 

’ e sanction of time and practs 
hearted, never laugh at tim, if he ts sensitive, refined, and intellee- 
tual, be a pertect vestal in your deportment, and hold yoursell sacred pronouncing dx iry of the French 4 r, has 
from the touch and conversation of other men; uf he is gay, and a) just been naturalized among us We have for some years know 
man of the world, never inquire into the cause or origin of unwonted it as the verv best of the kind. avou r all the blemishes by w 
distress, or of pale and melancholy features among your maids; if @ |). qetionary of Bover is distizured, and containing all that is 
parson, listen to noo d maid's history, nor inquire among the females 
. , wanting in the compilations of Levizac and Nugent A little atte 
of his flock as to his amatory propensities And, mm fine, my love, 2 
, ' ryl , \ ‘ , ) mh t ’ . cd | 
conceal vour natural character, and blind yourself to the faults of your on to the Abie rules by W : ’ ' 
admire r; take him ashe is, if you can cateh him; and may you be as will give the icarner a pro ency W KS np 
happy as a wife, as | am as an old maid I am, dearest love, vour by oral practice, can auflord ;. and we theretore recommend to 
sincere friend, AGATHAM French echolare “ Meadows’ French and English Pronouncine D 
“PS. [have been so absorbed in my narrative, and so anxious | ponary, corrected and improved by George Folsom, a ™..” and 
. t yhe® . ’ i - a . 
to have it ready for to-myght’s post, that I have not stimed from my vublished by Peter Hill and Co., Broadway. We ought to state that 


writing-table jor three hours, during which, my biue macaw has torn 





imunar by 


ces the prett i lala I 1 lest | the typographical execution is perfect, and that the 
to pieces the pret Vv waxen Goll vou gave me ,; am so terrified, lest 


. hich the dictionar fy is th lest ¢ oat intellicib 
the colouring matter should be poisonous, as he has eaten a great part | WH!ch the dictionary is prefaced, 1s the simplest and most intelligible 
" 


of the figure, that | have sent for Dr. Chymucal, express. Adieu, a.m. | we ever examined, and which when known, must supersede all others 
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Mrs Austin This gifted and accomplished songstress has already 


had an engayement proposed to her by Mr. Ibunn, the manager of the 





ndon houses, of Drury-lane and Covent-garden, who has 
placed ap ivate box at her disposal We are happy to perceive, 
that the fevourite singer of the Amencan publi k us luke ly to be ap- 
preciated by a London audience 
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THE FAIRY-GATHERING. 
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iH] Her floating car was of gossamer sheen; 
| Fatries, haste, and attend your rent 

| 3d—The b ning-bee is gor n before, 

| Freighted well with his luscious store ; 








{! The night dew is clean 
| On the odorous purple violet: 
i 





Rich be the revel, and gay the sport, 
Fairies, haste, aad attend the court. 
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MISCELLANY, 


LINES WRITTEN FOR MUSICK BY THOMAS MOORE 


Ir thou wouldst have me sing and play, 
As once | played and sung, 

First take this tume-worn lute away, 
And bring one treshly strung 

Call back the time when pleasure’s sigh 
First breath’d among the strings ; 

And Time himself, in flitting by, 
Made musick with his wings 

Take, take the worn-out lute away, 
And bring one newly strung, 

If thou would'st have me sing and play, 
As once | play’d and sung 


But how is this’? though new the lute, 


And shining fresh the chords, 

Beneath this hand they slumber mute, 
Or speak but dreamy words 

In vain | seek the soul that dwelt 
Within that once sweet sheli, 

Which told so warmly what it felt, 
And felt—what naught could tell 

Oh, ask not then, for passion’s lay, 
From lute so coldly strung 

With this | ne'er can sing or play 
As once l playe d and sung 


No—bring that long-loved lute again, 
Though chill’d bw vears it be, 

If thou wilt call the slumbering strain, 
"Twill wake again for thee 

Though time have froz’n the tuneful stream, | 
Of thoughts that gush'd along, 

One look trom thee, like summer's beam, 
Will thaw them into song 

Then give, oh give that wakening ray, 
And, once more blithe and young, 

Thy bard again will sing and play 


As once he played and sung | 





MILITARY DISCIPLINE.—The following anecdote is related of a regi- 
ment distinguished for its gallantry in the “ battle field” as for the excel- 
lence and precision of its system in the field of maneuvre. 


On the re- | lence 


turn of the fifty-second regiment some time ago from foreign service, the 
ophthalmia prevailed to such an extent in the corps, that in order to en- || the promethean fire of some mighty passion had been breathed a 
er 


sure the instructions of the surgeon relative to the application of a par- | 


a piece of rag, and after being wheeled into line, received from the ser- 
geant-major, Who was an expert drill, the words * By fugel ‘ wash your 
wash your eyes!” on which every 


remember, men, wash is only a caution- 


man at the one and the same imstant, appled (with his right hand, the 
left holding the tin) the rag, dipped in the collyrium, to his eyes 

The following exquisitely harmonious lines call to recollection some 
of the beautiful creations of Clauce Those who are familar with the 
Louvre, will remember the lovely views of coast scenery from his unri- 
valled peneil, and the gay groups reclining on the grass under the canopy 
of the foliage, seemingly engaged in no other pursuit than to watch the 
operations of the mariners, and the motions of the vessels 

STANZAS 
On the bright margin of Italia’s shore, 

Beneath the glance of summer-noon we stay, 
And indolently happy, ask no more 

Than cooling airs that o'er the ocean play 


And watch the bark that on the busy strand, 
Wash'd by the sparkling tide awaits the 
Till, high among the shrouds, the sailor band 
Gallantly shout, and raise the swelling sail 


gale, 


On the broad deck a various group recline, 
Couch'd with the moonlieht, yet half hid m shade. 
Who, silent, watch the bark the couch resign, 
The pharos lessen, and the mountains tade 
We, indolently happy, watch alone 
The wandering airs that o'er the coast stray, 
To bring some sad Venetian sonnet’s tone, 
From that lone vessel floating far away 
The clearness and purity of one’s mind is never 
as 


Purity oF MIND 
better proved than mm discevering its own taults, at first: view ; 
when a stream shows the dirt at its bottom, it shows also the transpa- 
rency of the water 





FROM THE FRENCH 


Said Anna's preceptor, a kiss 1s a noun ; 
But tell me if preper or common—he cri d 
With ebeeks of vermilion, and eyelids cast down, 
"Tis both common and proper, the pupil re ple d 
Yoururvn ExckLLENcCE —Maria increased in loveliness and excel- 
Her form swelled lke the bud of some glowing flower, and 
blossomed into the full maturity of womanly beauty. She looked as if 


nature ; every glance, every gesture, spoke of a new influence. 


ticular lotion being carried into effect, it became necessary to parade || cheeks were died with a warmer bloom ; her lps were bathed with a 


the men, for that purpose, several times during the day. On these ocea- | more delicious fragrance ; 
sions the men tured out, each with his tin can containing the lotion and |) lightful humidity than they had hitherto possessed. 


and her eyes were suffused with a more de- | 


The follow ng 


Lavs of the Last of the 


poetical bor from the work entitled, * The 


Dibdins.” 


Lmots are 


Three 


THE DANDY AND THE PAGE 


A dandy so green, by a damsel so blue, 
Was ask'd on her album so white 
To senbble ; when thus, as tis peneil he drew, 
He announced his intention to write, 
“Thou snow-tinged page, with this | engage 


To sully thy surface,” he said 
Said the a ' Thu 


Who never can make themselves re(a)d /” 


um, * Good lack s folks make me black, 


READING A PLAY 


* Ma'am, ‘tis an awful thing a play to read,” 
A nervous author to an actress said ; 
* What can be worse ’” ** Nothing, 


But to be foreed to sit and Aear it read 


dear sir, in le ed, 
a 
EPITAPH ON AN APOTHECARY, 
Who rwned himself by erecting a row of houses in his own parish churchyard 
Galen Mae Hod lies here, (how odd ') 


love nu! 


In this churchyard, he did so 
le got riche s, Wwe Know, by Ww 
And spent ‘em on what's aé 
Unable with architects’ charges to wrestle, 

By mortar he lost what he gained by the pestle ’ 


it's buried below, 


here 


EPITAPH ON SAMPSON BEER, 
equally celebr ated for his great 


One of the most powerful men of ios day, and 


and the extraordmary length of his nose 


age, 


Strong Beer lies here, now dead. Once none was stronger 
His lite was very long, his nose much longer 
EPITAPH ON A YOUTH, 
Who was as hideously deformed in person as he was amiable in diposition 


So little graced by nature, ‘twould appear 
t he was formed to shock the kindest eve 


So good ' ! 





His ugliness alone hes here 


For the soul's re al beauty ne'er can die 
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